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Complete Colircriong 
O F | 


OLD and NEW 1 
Enghſh and Scotc A 


SONGS. 


SONG I. 


In Praiſe of Engliſh RoasT Brze. Tx 
Words and Mufick by Mr. LE vERIDGEs: 4 


EN mighty Roaſt Beef was the Eng/man 
; Food, 
It ennobb'd our Veins, and enriched our Blood 
Our Soldiers were brave, and our Courtiers 
were good 
Oh the Roaft Beef of Oli England if 
and Old Engliſh Roaſt Beef! ii 


But fince we have learn'd from all-conquering France, A 
To eat their Ragolits, as well as to dance, 3 
We are fed up with nothing but vain CY 4d 
Oh _ e, Beef of Old England! S W. 4 

A 2 Ou 


1 


1 


| IJ Songs and Aae, 


ut * of old were robuſt, ſtout, > „ 
| Oe ke goes Hoa with good Chear all day long, 


T 
——— e ee 1 


r to what ſhall 1 name? 
A ſneaking po Race. half. Begòtten —— and 
Who ſully thoſe Honours that once ſhone in Fa * 
006 the Rock HE O England Ge. 
[When gocd Queen Elizaletꝭ fat on de Throne, | 
E'er Coffee and Tea, and ſuch Slip- ſlops were known, | 
The World was in Terror] if eter the: did en. 
Ob the Roaſt Beef © ow England, Se. 

| In thoſe days, if Plerts did preſume on the Main, 
They ſeldom or never return d back 
As witnels, the vauntin Armada of Fb. 
9006 the Roaft Bf of Ola Engla 

Oh then they had Sremarhs 30 cat apd 0 fig -ht, 
And when Wrongs were 2 cooking, t 0 then 5 * 
Bur now we're a — I cou'd —— but Geod- night. 


pwn Oh the, Raa Beef of Oi, England! Se. 


Song II. Laſſe, lend me, &c. | 
, ASSIE, lend me your braw hemp. heckle, 


„ And III dend you. my thripling lame; YL. 
EZ Enes, deary, Il ga, ye kegkle, Ry $1 kv 
A ye il go dance the Bob of Dumblane 4 


Hale yo, gang co the ground of ye" r tunkies, "Ie 8 | 
| Buſk ye braw, and dinna think ſhame; ee 8 þ _ 
| ' Contiler/in time, it leading of monkies 
Be better than dancing the Bob of Dunne: 4H 


i Be frank, my laffie, "leſt I fckk, - 

And take 7 word m7 7 I wad iieiStont 

Syne ye may chance to repent it mickle, ns! n 

| 1 did nae accept of the Hb of Dehne 10 

Tbe 3 the piper and prieſt ſhall be ready... 

| And int grown do with ting my lane: 
Away then, leave baich minny and dady, « *. © FE; 

| ou PORN Bob of Dumblane | "oe 


— : hs 
— 0 "a 
- A. 


204 * Ms 1 — ; nt ing ba 
1 » 444 ) . ang 2 a] | 


Sorig III. * tymph, 
g » 34,4 * Hith Wy fron, 4 Ag . 0 


2 1 er a FO} Datbnivwb 5 Iv 
aigh 2c D. ** n. wt | 
No fatal. dane wy = Val od, 
Las new mend ana i dg 71 
72 Wr OAK 12 — 30. NN 
by 4 Q1:C 4 £44 5 t 92 14; 2 1 
F 1 — 
Believe not What OT Ne Wo * 80 
ir ſpecious tales are diſguiſe ie 
eV AD 40 
Invented to betray. OY 02 — To my) Wy 92401 


uh * Sb Atti 22.4 


4 how certain is our gr 

From cates how can we fly? A K-90 

Weg. our fond ſex are al ve, by l 1 0 
ARS pe. & $19 24 IW. i ve hach 


aff — -—— & 31 9W wor ud 1 
Song IV. . Gan "ed mimbert tel 
Aras Juſt braije. Sa 


ma Bro! e 
S Gray ſoft numbers tune Myrt juſt FT | 
And Chloe ſhines. lovely* in Priar's fweet fuel Ps 
So, would Daphne but mile, their example IU follow, 
And as ſhe looks like Venus, Id ſing like Apollo. 2 Xt 
But alas ! whilft ho ſmiles from that fair one in 
How languid my Trains, n Hy tuneleſs my Het 
i 1 
Go, Zephyrs, ſalute In pſt eee h care ca, 
And tell how T languifh, figh, n dy 
In ſweet movi matrmurs my commend: * 2 
But whiſper” it ſoſtly, yy nic end. 8 


For ſure, O ye Nym hs, you may tell. her m Vi, 
* Ty e r, be, ampli 1. 1 


Tl tn von a 1 


230 : oy 2941 7 
i Sid Ante T0 GO; 1 i; An 17 77 * * In? * 
a * 


6. 7 Song ane Halali 
| Wherever 1 go, or whatever I d 8 
Ptill — Feten en fir Nym pd We ly vin 
f I traverſe ee ih darlegen H 


Her neck in the lilly; her, lip in the roſe: bu W 
But with her neither lilly, nor roſe can as yaw 


For ſweeter's her lip, anti, hex boſom more: Air. Daß 
j {5} 1woy is Jo voy 9011 

L If; forfaking the garden, I fleal! to:the groves... | 
he ſpring there preſents the freſh bloom ef of my Ines. oy 
Ike nightingale too with im e Oi Ge,» . 
Pours forth her ſweet Arains i my Syren' 8 ſoft voice. 
bus the grove and its Aeon her image ſtiſt brings: r 
For like ſpring the looks fair, like the een aue, 


It. forſaking the grove, I ſlie to the court. 
| IV here beauty and plendor mister e wy, 1 Y B00 
eme glimpſe of my 12 in each charmer I ſpie, 1 

N 


1 1 
„ 


* 


in Richmond's fair form, and in Brudenell's bright eye 
But alas! what would Richmond or Brudenell appear! 
Pubeeded they'd paſs, were my Daphne but PTY: ; 
Ar to books I retire to diown my ſoft pain, a e 
Ind dwell o'er a Horace or Ovid's ſweet lain; ; n 
Lydia or Chloe my Daphne I find; 

ut Chloe was courteous, and Lydia was kind.” 


bike Lydia or Chloe would Daphne but prove, b ” of 
ke Horace 6 Ovid Fd lng, 2 1d 11 21 ö 1 77 


13928 N n FA ip 
510 21 al: 
a. | | Zuse: 
Va £ bar A þ 
as 2807 nol Sib aft 
iT ib tity ts 0? 5A 
„un itte 5 
agoy vd won Ww! 
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Songs ad NI 
v919 9 * 


Song V. Suueet are the Charms; 7 + lt 


HY: /8ylvis, Will you Kill be 1 sul 
And ſtill whate'er N N S i Joon 19 
Why am I always dishelievd;o" 7 # 19141911 194 drive 8 
And with unlea&difizin'vecahvd'h'; ni! 551 919 10 
Since you of all your ſex alone, | 
The miſtreſs of my heart 1 obe 2 "iv 2 ial 41 


115151 fl} m vt 
My ſit no longer: Uifapprove, x. diy *. 2 * Wg . 
But think that you Were born for Loh» Arte auch 
That with 7 charms yby now 705 dd ol) tht 
Some happ happy yourh y you once. mult ney; > Gaze <5 
And fince fome one ſo bleſt m 
Oh let char agpy ˖ 146 1h Arts witli 2 No! LIM 


Song VI. An old Woman cloathid in gay: 2 
I all the conditions of gg... 
h 


We ment us plunder eat er, pak „R U 

usband plunders 105 wite,... [4 PUT orgs bobs 

The ſiſter ſhe Finders er brother 3...» 

The guardian he plunders his ward, td es 
The lawyer his client the ſame ; Hayy algo wil *** obs -þ 

The thief plunders all, till a Cor( i e 
Puts an end to his rapine and n CI” + 4 56 


Song VII. Wine, Wine in ASS. 0 4 


INE, wine in a morning, h 
Makes us frolick and gay, 0 [a 
That like eagles we ſoar, Sup o 
In the pride of the day; th 2 
Gouty ſots of the night, Fd BY 5 
Only find a d ca, Yet Se 


| : 
EK. 


Tis the ſun ripes the e, FO 
And to ainking gi gives ts. bits 
Wei imitate him, 78 4 | ==: 7 


When by noon we're at 
The ſteal Wine, who take i it 
n he's out of * 

Vor, II. N Boy, 


| 


- 


10 A Complete Callactian of 


Boy, fill all the glaſſe s. 
Fill them up now he Mines, > 284. 2d} boah 


The higher he xiſes, bole) T6023 3 bel , 
more he refines ; 59196 "2g ' 
For wine and wit fall, 59159þ blu 1 1 


As theiy makerdeclines. Nog Yo fia ol: 


N 


* 
1 


7 


fy 
144 


„ 
9. 4 


Song VIII. Young Philander 2090'di me long. 


_ ar po love's reſiſlleſs art. 5 
eee labs me. e 
1 her cs ſo weak, 972 229 ont 31 


* dear miſtreſs has à heart, Sun 234 
Seht us tote kind 1o0ks mne gave mo; 


1⁰⁹— 


Li 


She's ſo wild, and apr o wander + 4,49 


That my jealous heart voy, 
'  Shobld we live one day nee 


Melting joys about her move, 
Killing pleaſures, wounding” We, 


She e eyes in love, $1 8d Of 


And 4 can arm with kiſſes. 


lien 


, 
ſ 
1 


ww 


oY 


ſites when "the ſpeaks, © © 


She! my delight, all mankind's wo 
But my jealous heart would'b K. "ny 
Rene day aſunder.. 


Should we 


Song IX. When the er of Day 


N beauty or Wit, N gk 
No mortal as yet © © Y 


o queſtion your empire 1 ar, 
But men of diicerning; 91 
Have thou m__ that in leaming, 
To yield to a lady was hand, 


Impertinent ſchools,- 39 * { oh 


With muſty dull rule, vo 


Ae reading to ladies 4. 
pa piſts — 4 deny 5 


a COT {9 = #13 


2 üble to ale, | „one £ 37 L * 
ei flocks Hod beaniſas der gu. 


T. 


n 


"Twas a woman at firſt,˖- 2 1 n 199. 
Indeed ſhe Was cuts U) 4. I voo Ju mals Ilia 
In knowledge that taſted deli 191gid odT 
And ſages agree, : 29091 24 oom at I 
The law ſhould decree Ut 317 ke th n 107 
To the firſt of poſſeſſors the riglitun od 24 


Then bravely, fairidaine, | 1 F. II ano 
= — old claim 189b Y 
the whole er ora b 'M 
SY receive, Nene vol Bo % £1901 
HER a ſecond bri ve, eee 461 bu 


The knowledge right and of wigng- 126) 47 


But as the firſt Re , ot #903 » 
Hard doom did receive, u/ trad aol vm kt L 
When only one apple had me, d blend 
What a puniſhment no-. Not s Of 14312 Ms > wt 
Muſt be found qut ſor you, nw \o1iftgplq, git)! 
Who have — and robb d the whole tree? 


Song X. G1 me. 4 Lan e 8. - we 


Je me a lat Wi lump 'of "land; py — e q 
And we fo for tife ſhall gang thegither. 
Tho' daft or wiſe, I'Il never demand, I : 
Or black or fair; it "halſnawhettier. © £14 
Tm aff with wit, and beauty will fade. 
1 * . oe + & no worth a ſhilling, | 11 31 
at ſhe that's ric r market's made, * — * 5 * 
For ilka charm about het is killing. Ko to gem tt 4 


Gie me a laſs with a lump of ad,” n b. 4 — 1 
And in my boſom FI Be my treaſüre; bv ot 
Gin J had anes her gear in my hand,. og 
Should love turn dowf, it wal find pleaſure.” 1 * 
Laugh on wha likes, but there's my hand. 
I hate with poortith, tho bonny, to meddlee: 
Unleſs they bring caſh, or a lump of fand, did 5d . 
3 le never get me to daa erte half ndl 
B 2 There's 


212 4 Eoniftete Collafiin of 
BH 11831, 56 5 29 (11 
There's meikle good love in bands nd bags 
And filler and gods 8 a, ſweet 8 | in 


But beauty and Mit, and ee — 553 
Have N e of g A 


e 
Love tips his afrUW 
And caſtles and giggs, and mirs — == 


And. naithing; can gatci, our modern ſparks, 
But well tocher'd laſſes, e 


Song XI. Von It 10 chere ire. 


Y 10 
H E-Macedon+youths! »id:r 
| Lefe'behind kim this: Truth, 
That - waar — nt, 


r 5 Ys Jon Ain“! 
Till he n 5 
The world.was. h — —.— ad 40 

He greied Has brave bell 90 


In a plentiful bowl, Mo 1 Do 011 
And caſt away trouble aud awer 0 

His Head never run, Bo 8 * g N AA 

Of What Was tobe done, gf 281 l SV, 1 


For he car J. for fa, day > N 60 mor TY, * 
Song Xt.” Ce mr je i at yo 


| IVE nale — 8 
nathing c my. $191 T 
Eu „and then to ſay. 


You "not keep my res days 
Bat, g wel 


againſt: my Will., 


Fierceſt anger it Uiſarprs, 


And cli che wi of flying love. 
2 at, 18 Ng 7s | Beau y 


Hope not then ee woe Aion aK 


w eee r | 
3 Gap ol A boog 93m NT 

1718 5 ſervile — bas 19k ho A 
af makes the flave' grow Sy W d u 


m 9811 
Song NI. Ae 4 "1.2017 vo! 
Techn 


06 pee fins! 1150 > bah 
More than ſcom, And ebld diſdam: 
to chefiſh you deſire, Mal t 191120 21 Haw 209 


„ Kindnely v7, but 'rvas ip gain, 

Yau inſiſted on your ſlave, _ | | 
Humble love you ſobm reſusd TY © 
Which ingloriouſſy you u d | 


Think not, 9 K | 4 
By m et r pire loſe: oc 1: ; : 
You "els Bal th hrough deſpair,” > © | 
Love returmd, you aba... | 
Tho you-ſtill ſſeſs my heut: 4 
2 2 A 
n N BBH iH 
left,” your love n. vs | 
1 Uh could thy heart ſubduk, | 
new conqueſts, ne're-pretend : One 1 
t th K 25 me un A 
And of. a conquer d foe a friend. 
Then, f ere 1 a Nas n X# 
Sumario all the row efal 7 | 
And kill the rebel in yeur ms w_ 


11 YH 165 704 5d Pricn I | 
; * e 


Pg 


eng 12 -3þi) 9d 1: 
OT tas fam, 
ol mv? N anmwr 9d) equy En 


Song 


4 Gonbt- Dain o 
Song: XIV. Tce lan fn p 
IS inbreſt that governs 
py 925 ebe 80 
For juſtice i es blind, 1 _— al 
When brit'd'1 a com 
— 8 — 
In order to make 


Yet he that will pen 83 yo | 
May ſee the: ee det, 


Song XV. RI , rt abe Bar Rel, 8 be. 


eee e cf. 9 
As Neſtor us d of old 
Shew all thy blcill to trim it up- ar 
Damask it round with 157 p. 10 


Make it Id large, that filled with ak 
Up to the ſwelling brim 
Vaſt roaſts, on the delicins lake, © | ar 
Lake ſhips at ſea maß Finn" © © 1s 


rave. not battle an is check,” 
ith war Ive nought to doo 
I'm none of thoſe that took Maftrick, © 
Nor Yarmouth Leaguer Knew. 


Let it no name of ES... ep 
Fixt ſtars or conſtellations; 
For I am no Sit Sydrophel, : 
Nor none of his relations. * J 
But carve thereon a ſpreading 1 g wr 
Then' add two lovely (nh ; _ Ix 


Their limbs in am'rous folds bo. 
- Thetype of future joys.” . 


Cupid and Bacchus m my 1255 ; 
May drink and love 52 * 5 in 
With wine I waſh | away mx care, Pad 
And then, to to love Aga... and n d. 


* 


" i”. 44 , 


* L 


"as 


\o Ser" jt Ballads. \ » 
Song. XVI. I am a jolly nur, 
F all our fond diverſions, - * 
| A hunter is the beſt, 1 | 
In ipite of waz and party jats, e 1 
That ſport has ſtood the teſt, 


And a bunting war oil go, de. »* 158 


Of Nimtod and of Eſau, ur 15 85 
; e Ty ll hn 0 


O ps + thog, 1 0 iS 7 


But minded more thy Game 
Thou ne er had' paid fa dry, 1 vw 2G 
For peeping at Mat ſanſ, 

Aud a Far. 4 22 1 
Has Goddeſß, ies 241 © 1. 


The pride of female race, Anas te 
Prefer'd ta am us Woling ali 


The pleaſures of the chace, [< 30:7 mA 
And a hunting ye. di WA" 8% N,. 1121 W 
Orion, 1 allt Jodl; Uo 200%) ml 
Lurd b 1 #Hortis7. ww; 14 
In the md 


cles pines, 2150 on. 11 28.1 


And ſo his fate he get. ., 10 2127 wit 
4nd a hunting we will go, Ke, 1 
But after this diſaſter, Leind 10 2 2.00 10/7 
He's made a heavy figr a 
That he at leaft my view, 6 foi 
He can no 


lovgex join, | mul ut Tr 
And 4 Fe LI us 5 ws Till ger Yer „T 
And hence ivis we banter... bag 0 


Neer break le dt arm 
Rh our ey ip ref e &. De * 
3 ects us ; har 


as 0 4e. ba- 


dada bontinf i 
. C/ i 


x6 


f It makes us better reliſh - Ht 2 — 1 
Our glaſſes and a ſong, ! 


Had Dido nt geg, 8 15 1 


am'rous Trqjan brave 


Her Highnek ne er had felnge-d 1 


In Juno's friendly ca - ,, 
4nd « bupling awe wpill gu, 4. 


ripides, had hunting 
Been Jov'd but like thy 
The hounds had not devour 
know a Tportiman' s looks 
Aud a hunting abe will go, „ 


If, friend, ie call'd-a hunting, an hs 


"Throw a bark akide, 
(Tis Horace thus adviſes) 1 
And mount your horſe, and clin "RM 


And a hunting «ve 25 gun 1 5 


Brisk action cures the Vapours, 
Th' effect of lazy floth, 
And muſick 5 us chearful, 


Aud 4 Tort e will go, * 


The ſport of hunting renders 
Our days ſo ſweet and en 8 


- 


Aud a 8 Ie Wiſh nd 


Our laws obibit hunting, n n a 
To the! 


it * ON 
| 2 - 0 
uo n * . 1 


be Air 1 
„ itt: £* 


> 4 ” 
ebeian rene n 
1 = 4 * a T r 
: $474 * bs : 


1 
1 


fy 


. Wer, 1 


5 
Then fill a ſparhling Bumper, 


I'll take it 2 EL m BET 
To all our broth#r/hunters,”: are ! waits 
In courſe his Majeſty , al 
Au banding we <yilloge. ©. 5.1. 


++. +4 04 | 
. 1 | 
along, ** 
75 N. 


A 4 Scots tad and um 1 
They neither beſoe had ſeen wind mii * 
Nor had they heard ever; . an; 
As they were a walking, wit re 4 7'2 


And merrily talking. 2 Tmndm Ht. 


At laſt by meer Chance ds a:windunill-chey: came. 


Haha! crys Sawny, what do you . REA! 
To tell the right name dit I am at-a | 
Teague very readily anſwer'd the Scot, . 
Indeed I believe it ſh Jhaint Patrick's hay 
Says Sawny, ye. Il find your icll meikle miſtaken, 
For it is ſaint Andrew's croſs I can {wear ; | 
For their is his bonnet, FINER de un S 
And tartans hang on it, 
The plaid and the — PITS wear. 


Nay, o' my ſouls y, thou telleſht all lees, - 
For that I will ha bs in FLY Gomes 


1 ſhee't him in Ireland buying the freeze, 


2 * 


And that I am ſhure the ame tat ho boot: 


And he is a ſhaint muſh better than ever 
Made either the corgnantſh ſhole olemn a agus: | 


For o' my.Jhalwaſhion, 148 
He was . en, n de 
And had a great kindneſh ir does wr . 
Wherefore fays Teague I Will Mel, 
Lay down my na „ af 


* 


* 


" A. Complote\. dot“ Collactian o i 


So Teague bays TOAD e e 
To ee u 2 5 een V 
N wind, Nen ben val 1 ; 7 


And ſet it . 2 78 1 
And it gave 1 e eng 
Sa te hee 'd, to ſee how ge IM 3.4 
1 ſcratching his ears, roll ks graſe, 0 
Swearing, it was ſurely the debe whitly-g boy red nf 
And none (he rod out) of St Patrick's bet 
But iſh it indeed, crys he in a paſſion, 
The _ of our ſaint that _o croſtit me bee Ang 
| my ſalwaiſnon, 
The ſhall be a 2 0 | 
To truſt t6'St;/Patrick's kindneſh no more. a | ; 
Sawny to Teague then merrily cry'd, 5 
This patron of yours is a very ſad Fas” ? 
To hit you fic a fair thump on the hide, | 
* For kneeling before him, and ſeeking a boon ; \ 
Let me adviſe ye to ſerve our St. Andte w, 
. He, by my ſaul, was a ſpecial gude hal 7 
| For ſince your St. Patrick © 


'tk 


Has ſerv'd ye ficatrieky' © 191 niggs 51 
Pd fee him hung up eber rv him gin. rofl if 


[Oi on £1! | 


Song XVIII. If Lovers a N Paſii ion. 
5 15 languiſh no more at the glance of your on v1 


Can view you all o'er, and ne er fetch a de 
o more ſhall your voice, Syren like, charm £ay 

In vain you may ſigh, uſe in vain all'your art. 

No, Madam, I'm free; when. Tam ene 

Let me, unpiq d, feel again my old pain.: 
I'll libertine turn, uſe all things in common: 3 vem 0 

No more than one diſh, be bound tor: onte-woman3 -| c 

Yet I'll till love the ſex, but my boutle beſtte em 

I'll uſe em ſometimes, but I'll neter adore em 

Go, Madam, be wiſe : when a weodcock!s: i th ndoſe, 

Be ſure hold kim fad; kk like — ; . 

U FN 


OA . 


N 


Songs and Ballads 19 7 
7728 g XIX. e 209869 T o 
HAT" totrheht'ye pow't# 2 mn or”. 

He apt Seda roi 


In pity relieve m N Jang by 
Or give me mel 2 td Bear! Eh t b 
Let me ſwim in, an ocean af hliſa. a5) o; 123044 yaw; 
Or ſink in a torrent of grief; e1f guido, 8101 .- 
An heav'n of delight they paſſe il 26W' 11 ü 
Who from ee bee not ba 


15 hDa9bt it dr 108 


Song XX. Hurt toro: Fe Trumpet ; 0 


Uligw!6&t vm 990 
Battle.” >.9d Ig eig 


H ARK, how the trumpet ſoundo to ane 64 


Hark, how the thundring cannqns rat 
el ambition now calls me away, wept 
While I have ten thouſand ſoft thitgy'ts to lay. ' | — 114 
While honour alarms me, N 10 
Young Cupid diſarms me, Pork, Sr 
And Celia ſg charms me, 
I cannot away, OY, Ba 


Hark again, honour calls me to arms: Ned rs. | 
Hark, how the trampet ſweetly charms! ., 1 s Gath Ee 
Celia no more then muſt be obey d, - | 
Cannons are roaring, and cal ae, F nde 
The thoughts of parnotion, , -- 6 Byte 1 
Ok fach a N 2 3 3 


e eee, 
9 OV 1WOY lech neh 


i e e 10 Hatt VEM bot O78 | 
Guard her fot me; leffiaf powefs, +1! | 0179024 0/7 
Ye Gods, bleſs the nymph with happy ſoft Werd s of 
O may ſhe ever to love me ineline jj, 1 
Such Jovely: Perfection I cannot teſignn: gen ab | 

Firm copffanty grant her, Not fl vn 1 BET 12 
My true lover that}haunt her 
My ſou} cannot want herd: he od tsbe NH o 

She's all ſo drin 


IL ul rab 


* 
9178 «4 . by, on 
4 d 4} 1 3 57 N L #231 - 7 
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. 4 Coniplete Chlllettion ef 


cal ei Qi? edo tene 8 ld, 3: d © 


* XX, * was toben the-Seay were roaring, 


E 2 bioogh „ e 
neat 79 19 


; Hard by A urling 
N e da ow, Rhe 55 J. — 
I fancy d in a damm |! 1 

That It e charming une ara dl 510 
Did ea rly . * FO Van bu 


Her bre white as | ono 
And Rete har fac of: X groe 


! SD S111 of 4 ICT : C11 
What & acies of pleaſure 1 Bt if 1 
She gave, to lte ö in van. 
When with the hidden treaſure 
She bleſt her am tous ſwain. a 
Cou'd novght ou Joys Tn rs rt" 
And I my dream believe, aint) 


| 1 ſo cou'd fle e 4-7} 
And till be ſo deceiv d. Us 0 9 95 ed 
But when I wak'd deluded, - rd lv bog 764 
And found all. but adream, 1. chu 15 9196 MS 
I fain wou'd have eluded; :- [| 
'The melancholy tame i318 a vom ? 
Ye Gods, there's no enduring {3 10 gui gx 
So exquiſite a mn 3 bo avi 2, 
The wound 4s paſt all curing. 439.) 
: * Cupid gave the Iain, 


Ke d Ks. on NY We IAA 200' 


Song XXI I. Thus Kitty. beautiful and young. 


Hillie,"be gentler Faves" 1 10H 
Make up for time miſper WAG » X 
bes 7 on 1 he: 7 TY 35 55 
Tis R I gh time to repent. LACHITD Se in <0 £5 
Such. is * malice of yourdateg , „ Al T5108 
That m akes you · old ſo ſoon: 9110d untl aA 
— comer as late; ya 55851 1 oy * 
How early e er begann ag? | 


— 


1 


+ ©) 10 { 
IHE) 4, 36 NG 


as 1 
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Songs; and Ballads. a | of | 
Think what a wretched thing is ſhe, | | 
ard | Whoſe ſtars / contrive im ſpite i TAL gno | 
; This morning of her love OI 5 "A 


8 516 
Then — — make your ruin, mar: © 
Il peevilnly be o ns! 
pie with the ſcandal of awhore, . 
And never 2 Ati. b cot me 


1 D from himfelf, 
He farts as ou ee 5 . 
nd ranges o'er the heights 1 1 
, After His bi bl Leal Ao, %y 10 . 
Heathful, and innocently Ta aſe 
He chants and Whiſtles out che apy rake 
Untaught to ſmile, and chen betray, : 
Like courtly' weathercotks. | TW 507 


Life happy from ambition free, | 
Envy and vile hypocriſy , Lid 369 
Where truth and love with joys agre, nA 
Unſullied with a erime: ö 
s Unmov'd with what diſturbs the yreat, % 
In proping of their pride and ſtate; - | 
He lives, and unafraid of fue, | 
| Contented ſpends nume „„ 


Song XXIV. There liv'd long ago in a Contr 
Nude VX WNW 5 Place. * I F&s 4 


HEN I viſt proud Celia juſt n yglaſs, 
She tells me Lam fluſter d, and look li e an als ; 

When I mean of my. paſſion to put her in mind, 

She bids me leave drin ng, or ſhe'll ne'er be kind. 


[ That —ů— I very well know; 

A And ſo is my bottle each brimmer ſo teo 

\ And to leave my ſouPs joy ohr tis nonſenſe to ask 
Let her go to the devil, ring v other full flask, 


4 | 4 


22 A Compile e of 


Had ſhe tax d me with and bade me ſorbear, 
"Tis a thouſand to one. 75 had 72 her an ear. T 


Had ſhe d. out my. Chloris, up three pair off We. 5 | 


I had baulk d her, and gone to St, James s to,prayers, 


Had ſhe bade me read Homilies three times a days. e 


She perhaps had been humour'd, with little to 9 % 
But at night to den PM; me oy flak of dear Red, 
Let her go to the there's no more to be wa, 


xn, and | Fig ers, Ke 5 n 


8 archers and'fidlers, ho cunningly know © 
A The way to Procure themſelves merit, 
1 always provide em two ſtrings to their bow, 
And follow their bus neſs with ſpirit. 


So likewiſe. the provident damſel ſhquld do. " 
Who'd make the beſt uſe of her beauty 

If the mark the would hit, or her deln paſs nd, 

Ivo lovers muſt ſtill be on duty. 


Rn arm'd againſt chance, and ſecure of ſupply, 
So far our egy we may carry : 

One ſpark for-our 5 we may jilt th ſet by, 
And tother Poor io oul we may. matry. 


XXVI. My Apron, N 


H Chloe! thou treaſure, thou joy of my breaſt, 
A Since I parted from thee, Im à ſtranger to-reſt : 
fly to the grove, there to languiſh and mourn, 
There ſigh for my charmer, and long to return. 
The fields all around me are ſmiling and gay, 
But they ſmile all in vain my hloe's a | 
The field and the grove can afford me nb caſe— | 
But bring me my Chloe; a"defart will pleafe” © 


No virgin I ſee that m my wo yr alarm, a He 
I'm cold tothe faireſt, tho | 
In vaiu they artack'me; and 22 We. 
A not the looks o ry Cline! oy” 


Songs and Ballads, 33 


The looks where bright love He the Wir * 4 
And ſmiling diffuſes his influence 4 

I was thus I firſt viewd'thee, my edrhier! e 

Thus ga d thee with wonder; and 10% d while" n. 


Then, then the dear fair one waz fill in my ſights; .. 

It was pleaſufe,all day, it Was 1 3] 2 Uni ht . * 11 « 
But now by hard fortune xe remoy' d from. my wy 3 
In ſecret I languiſh, a prey to deſpair. | 
But abſence and torment abate not my flame, 

My Chloe's ſtill charming, my paſſion the ſame; 

O! would ſhe, preſerve me a place in her breaſt, 


Then abſence Would we, * for 1 Wels be be. A 


Song XXVII. Love bid: me bope. 


OVE bid x me. ho "and 1. 1 
Phillis continu ope ſtill unki 
7 


hen you may een deſpair, he 6: 55 
In vain I ſtrive to change her mind. _ wee.” 


Honour's got in, and keeps her beat; 
Durſt he but venture once abroad. 


In my own right Id take your part. 
And ſhew myſelf a mightier God, 


80 
This huffing Hibnour domineerh  ” 
In breaſts, where he alone N 
But if true gen'rous Love appears, | Tr 
The hector dares not ſhew his fac. | 


Let me fill languiſh, and complain, 
Be.moft inhumauly deny d Gt Un ien dg: wi 
I have ſome pleaſure in my pain, 1. 5 


She can have none with all her Þ 
on 1 Ni o? 
She 172 ih ; —_— ob 145 


I fall a facrifice.to , 1 1 
Whoſe ty rant . Latente en, 
The di regs ot ale mae. las ts 


#4 Complete Collection af 


Conſider Real Honour N od oft on v7 
You'll find hers; cannot he che ame 4. V7 


*T1s noble confidence in men, 4 u dum! T 
miſtruſtful ſhame. 


In women mean 8% 1H 


Song XXVIII. Sure neter was gd 
Kt b b 2 dig W chef I. 


U 
8. 55 Ways A PLATE TE Fa } 
Nor r Ts kd eee 5 
Her frowns ＋ I'm unable to bear, 
. them ſet me a trembling : 
Her ſmiles Te no Joy, ſince]  plaguily fear 
than diſſembling. 


&c. 


* 


The'y can be no more 


Then prithee, my deareſt, conſent and be kind, 
Pat an end to this troubleſome wooing 3; 

For I fee I ſhall neer be at peace in my mind 
Till once you and I have been doing. 


Let your no longer with juſtice complain, 
Of 3 — above — K 

But ſince has taſted ſo much = 
Prithee fling him'a'"bit of his pleaſure. 


Song XXIX. What cruel Pains, N ee. 


HAT cruel pains Corinna takes, 
To force that harmleſs. frown! 1 v9 
When not one charm her face _ 
Love cannot loſe his own. 


So ſweet a face, ſo foft'a heart, cen 2h 
Such eyes o v kind, © g eos "jr 0 

Betray, alas! the illy art cond 
Virtue had ill defignf, t. 


10 3 * 
Poor feeble. tyrant | who. 1 un Min 11 
Would proudly take upon der. Nr. ,voT 


Againſt kind nature to be 
—— 2 40 1 


2 Oe 


0 II he 


Sons and alla, 


The ſcorn ſhe bears ſd belflefs p no 
When T plend peſon to her, "po f 
That much ſhe (bat — te Weg AL 
. vaſt" fe Arte mon). 


r _ 1 55 SHI VX wnod | 
Song XK. Of whe, Pal 1 T 


H what pleafures Will àbod, 
When Por 


O How ce 1 be thn hidkline pong 


Oh, what lords will kneel to me? N IννẽʒꝛsH 
- Who'l-difpute my 326 g 2iguod: ef] 
Wit and beauty x6: Oh! eig en . * rH 

When my: — finds Al 

| O what ery, 119189 Al Tf 10 78 L 


lottery, 0 932 
e dee 1 


35 104 
tif GO 5509 !ir1 


Song XXXI. ee Roqufons, Rover. 


F Fleeting a3. a N 
hile ve pity * Sr: 1 A 1. * 


. Gaddeſies we're made 
If our favour's wanting, - $A 
* * wants we're kind 05 1.5 

uin'd ranti 

We no Bevel Ml, find, 06 2 


ung q, 
Birds for kind comp ling, R 
Love their fe es OTE : 1 
p es A 
We re lov'd for denyipg.ii+ ont lens 8 
Scorn'd when we Rig . ted n 
: While on ev oy * 
Cherry, — , WEI 
. 
H E * BIrE 75 un: LY 2A, 
| P u D ch Di 


Vol. II. „ | | D 


% 


(hs 1:25 * ILL i} 
Rail's the bliſs of woman. 


. 


Song 
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Complete Colleſtion of 
Song XXXII. Aw Age, de. 


IB Un. 
N. Ex e in her embraces, nee" 
ould ſeem. a Winter 8. day; 
Where life and light, with e vious h 
Are torn and ſnatch'd away. Jaoc 


Bat. oh! how ſlowly ite} 00A, 1 1 þ 
When abſent from her eyes; 4 Fl pare 
That feed m love, which is my f ſoul, S'- 1, 
| It Mn es and dies. 8 1 


For then no more a ſoul, Lat thao! Us nod'l 
It mournfully does move; 


And haunts my breaft, by e 
The living tomb of love. ” «192% PEER 


You wiſer-men deſpiſe me not: 2 
Whoſe love: ſick fancy raves 

On ſhades of ſouls, and — — | 
Short ages live in graves, MRX EMA © 


When c'er thoſe wounding eyes, ſo full 
Of ſweetneſs, you did ſee ; 

Had you not been profoundly dull, 7 
You had gone mad like me. 1 


Nor cenſure us, you eee 0% Mr mi 

' My beſt belov d and me | 

Sigh and lament, complain and grieves - 
You think we diſagree. | 


Alas! *tis ſaered jealouſie, 19 BY den dne | 
Love rais'd to an extream 3 - Mt | ot 
The only proof twixt her and n ne, 


We love, and do not 8 0 208 
IT. 15 574 2 

Fantaſtick fancies fondly move, © 

And in frail joys believeme 4 oc 


Taking falſe pleaſure for true love 1109 919 Wo 


— "at deceive, | brug | i = | 
in on; 


/ 


Song and Ballads. 
Kind jealous doubts, ante e 


And anxious cares, when paſt 
Prove our hearts treaſure fixt e 
And make us bleſt at laſ. 


Song T utmoſt Graces kee. 
HE the Greeks could ſhew, 
Wee to 9 Tr 


8. — grewkind, 
Was with their arms to 1— b 187 
And leave their lingring wives 141 


They beat the men, and burnt the town, p 
Then all the baggage was their OW ng 


„H mpom 3TH 


There the kind deity of wine | FOIL »1trugt baA 
Kiſod the ſoft wanton God of lovye:; +11" 
This clapt his wings, that preſs'd his vine, 

And their beſt pow rs united move: 
While each brave Greek embrac'd his punk, 
Lull'd her aſleep, and then grew drunk. 


ns XXXV. When fn 7 WL 1 L., 
et ee eee | 


F from the luſtre of the ſun, O77 HOY Ny BI 
To catch your fleeting ſhade e 

In vain is all your haſte, Sir; 1 

But if your fret reverſe the ace. 

The fugitive will urge the chace © d V T1 

And fellow you as faſt, Sir. bar gh 


Ani dg uo 
Thus, if at any time, as ig GO” 
Some ſcornful Chloe you putkie,” Ar 
In hopes to overtake herr in 970 Fils 
Be ſure you ne er too eager be, org 3 
But look upon tas cold as ſne, 
And ſeemingly forſake h 


ont MTs 221 51 67 4213}6) (1 


. 80 J and Laura Fenn vat ſisid ni ba A 
I Were courſing round u cc of hay, gaze 
NEE, While I Ou ner e er get ker wa . 
Kind JP. | D 2 But 


. 


28 A. Camplote Collasian of 


But when 1 fa 7 ra bY im vain, da / want 10 
Quite tir'd,, I back agarh noqu SD; 
And flying Bont Herz r met er 2d o bak 


Nn 2 


Song XXXVII. Leas 95 


Pox of this fool ind plotting « 
W a dae n Hir has it 114. wil 
t the rabble run — with b Pg ears, 
Let them ſcuffle, and jar, till they go by the cars ; 
Their grievances never ſhall trouble my Pate, 
So I can enjoy my dear | bottle in ſtate. it pa ty" 


What coxcombs were thoſe, who would barter their eaſe, 
And their necks for a toy, a thin wafer and maſs 
At old Tyburn they never had needed to wing, 
Had they been but true ſubjects to e their king ; 
A friend and a bottle s all my deſignn: 
He has no room for treaſon, that's top bull of wine, 


J mind not the members and makers of laws; 

Let them ſit or prorogue, as his Majeſty pleaſe: 

Let them damn us to woollen, Pl never repine 

At my lodging when dead, {6 alive 1 have wine; gl 
Yet oft in my drink I can hardly forbear © I 
To curſe them for making my claret 70 dear. 


Song XXXIX. 10 Dainty Davie.) , 


Hile fops in ſalt Italian verſe, pas 
Ilk fair an Gn ernd bona reherſe, 
While ſangs abound and ſcene Ry 
Theſe lines I have indited: . _ 

But neither darts nor arrows here, 
Venus nor Cupid ſhall appear, 
And yet with theſe fine ſounds 1 ine 1 
Phe maidens a are Sect, wit oy 
Ling Vaal, ap - N £ [1 
Lucky Nani) Ya e y 1620 | 
Auld ſprings * 
Hut Je a ad never — me. 


IN 1 5 ++ 


V Songs ard Ballads. | 


Nor ſnaw with cxumſon will] m mi, 
To ſpread upon m ene 5 
And ſyne the (He er. bis n (7, 
| Miranda, C Phillis. ft un. 
My height of extaf e 
l Nor fight n : 


18 191 I * * TR it fd 


AMT elf 1GOKT 13. 2h 
| Ws 5 r Jou, 92 * Fenn 

But ſtay, bac. had amaiſt for ot ons- 11 11 19 
My miſtreſs, and my lang Be dolgs as) T. 
, And that's an unco faut Fwate 2:4 1d money ten 
But Nanſy, tis nae matte. = 20 Na 

Ye ſee I clink my verſe wh rhim e, 
And ken ye, that atones the crimmam : 
Forby, how ſweet my 1190p bagtzt 
And ſlide away like water. £1 9 

Tus op telling ons 4e. 


Now ken, my. \reverend. ſonſy pom Nor? ry 


Thy. runkled cheeks and lyart hair, 
Thy haff nut een and ee : 
Are a. my paſſion's fewel. 
Nae skyring gowk, my dear, can fee, 
| Or love, or grace; or heaven in cheese; 
Vet thou has charms anew for me, 1 
Then ſmile, and de na crüelt. * 


Leez zie on thy * 

Lucky Nanſy, {uthy . * 
Es Dryeft word will eib lb, 

And Nanly 20 will. ze 5 row, 


LS 4 


r 
„ 


* 


Troth I have wy the avg to you,” b 

Which ne'er anither bard wad do; 1 Fo 

Hear then my charitable Wn 1 
Dear W Nanſy. * 


enn 


- 
>,2 


% 4 Comnpleth — 


But if the world my paſſion wrangg 
And lay, ye only live 1 in ſang; nad di wibi nag . 


Ken I 1 a 151 tongue, | $150 
| Aid ing le Une ty” 1 8 8 piomgg 
Ein £2 1 2014 ine } O 
a} thy, Ke. ae 737 


210184 © Lops 11-2 « OC 


Song. XII. BIN Bell. ap aol 
HE N. a lady like me, © condeſcends'ts In - 
To let ſuch a jackanapes taſte h na 


— 


ati... 


— 


—_—_— — — 
— Wo <> nan rear 
— — 


| * what * and care, ſhould he worſhip t 
ho gives more Res $ his for = 
His actions ſhould ſtill 5 69 1003 
Attend on her will, | 
Hear, ſirrah, and take it for res. 
To her be ſnould be 1 
Each night on his Knee, . 
And ſo he ſhould be on each morning. 


Song XLI. As Fidlers and 1 A4 &c. 


= HE laſs that would know how to manage a man, 
| Let her liſten and learn it from me, 
His courage to queM, or his heart to trepan, 
As the time and occaſion agree. 


The girl that has beauty, tho' ſmall be her vin, | 
May vheedle the clown, or the beau, F: 

The rake 2 re el, or may draw in the cit, 
By the uſe of that pretty word, No. IF 


«a 
by 


When powder toupees around are in chat, 18 
Each ſtriving his 3 to ſhow, _ - | 

With kiſs me, and love me, my dear, and all that, 
Let her anſwer to all be, O No. vw oof 


W When a doſe is contriv d to la virtue p 

"of A preſent, a treat, or a 01 aer. 8 ls 
W She fill muſt fefüſe if bet em pire ſhe keep,” 
And No be her anſwer to all. 


— — — — 
S Sco_ coop Boos 
_—_ —— - : 


o 
— — 
——_ —² q 
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1 fold 988 112 1 1 


m_ when. Mr., Dapperwit offers bis band, Hot vs IM 


aid er path in edge g $0 $9; 345 + - Jin 45 1 is bs 445 or A 


> 
: 
- 


bang, an Ballads.” 


A horſe, and a coachand a9ointureginJand; *! 14d 
She's an idiot if then ſho'fays No! vino 54, , vs} bn A 


ab 1 1942 
And when ſhe's attack'd by a Youth, fat of; ia 
Who's courtſhip proclaims, him a man, 
When preſs'd to his boſom, and claip'd in kis arms, 


Then let her'{ay; No if he can gnoe 
Song. XIII. Help, me, each barmonious 


ELP me, | each harmonious 8855 as 
H. Gently whiſper, all ye trees,” we 
each warbling throat to love, Ar 
And cool each mead with fofteſt 2 
Breathe ſweet odours, ev'ry NH e 10 0 
All your various paintings kao BE 7 
Pleaſing verdure grace — bow,” 


Around let ew ry bleſſing flow.” 11155 59 E 
* $516 097 DITA 


Glide, ye limpid brooks, alon ong's 
Pͤhcebus, g nce thy mildeſt ray 3 / 
0 


5 e ods, repeat my ſong, 13 Wow wh, 
5 And tell what Colin dare not a7. 1 


Ir 


Czlia comes ! whoſe charming ait 
Fires with love the rural Wainss 

Tell, ah! tell the blooming fair, 1 

That Colin dies, if ſhe did ms. 


Song XIII. Black Eyed — . icy 2 T 
E gone! was Damon On fo bleſt, 
To fall to charmin Delia's 
Delia, the beauteous maid . been WES ” , of hy: 
Of all that's Toft, and all that's fair : a 
Here ceaſe thy bount of O indulgent a n. Fr 
Lask no more, for all my wiſh is given. 


I came, and Delia ſmiling ſhow'd,.. | 127 ih 22 f 
She ſmil'd, and ſhow'd the happy 5 i I T7 
With riſing j joy my heart o 9 4M bnf 


I felt and bleſt the new-born ame. 
May ſofteſt pleaſures ceaſeleſs round her move,” 2 v- a 108 
May all — nights be joy, and days be lose. I 
2 She 


She drew the wealure from ner rent: 


That breaſt ee, 
; Rey 000 bob - 


O name,” 
BY, 


nd expref 
. Thus lodg'd 2 ith al] chars fair und 
| To be ſo 16 r yp 85 
| Who would not w les 2H 


dom bc: : IN 43 'eals won 108 


| 1 Song XLIV. O Tenn i fit" fun. 


EC N ancient days Hus heard, With (hemss 
97 The wife her ſpouſe cou'd ings 5 
| Which now the hero — 


Vt roms, oog TAF 
an 35x! common is the fight. 20nig 
n country, camp, or eurt, {1117 
Or whereſoe'er;he go,, * TAR, 
No horned: brother dares make. ſport, . en vll 
| Theyly:cueheldaall ah , Hel ih ov 119. | 


Song XLV. Vitb tuneful Pine and merry 


So Wh % 8 * 50d 16HIT 3 
" Anging the plain, one\fuminer's ni 
a Vacant hour, 
1 bs chan d to lige 0 
On lovely Philli? bourt 1 ub 10 
The nymph, adorn'd with thoufand charms, 
In EX on ſut 1g t nibilg SAN mk 


To m doſe jops in Strephon's arms, 020% 
Which en Sn, relate, enidiaw ST 


Upon het band ſhe Jean'd her head u 
Her breaſts did * — oe id ald od 
That ev'ry e . aj W 
Her Ib ol oy eu 1. 
At ev y reach that —.— the trees, eu:1%1 
nl wotdd fargg'0! i Dol 11947 _ 
> "Body dein d, did $404 baufy 


#ota A trembling on, her heart, 5 11 Hut 


mY ny at at > Do 


4 


at 


enge Ad Ballads.) >. 3s 


But he how nell he ler d.. 
had ſtay d . Heard dT 
5 4" rent art ama O.: 
Ao holy maid. u Þ Qbol SHT 
Ye Gods, chowols he bras oh aft oof 
He woul — 2 on luden od V7 
But now, — us 


. Jv And, yet he is N *YI; FR ns 32 
Song XILVI. 7 Love 7.8 fevect Paſſion. 


520 ln | 
AY, maſs? Hoke, 1 
2 champagne s all gone, and uf Clare s run 


Which of all the idk Wings r empire that Bon, 
Will ſerve to delight your our Foe an? meeps 255 
Reſolve us, grave; fir! and ſend it o οr , 
Leſt we die, leſt we die of the fin of ng laber. A 


Song XLVII. Tel. Side. FX 85 


Hat beauties does Flora diſcloſe !' 's © 98% 
* How ſweet are her ſmiles 
Yet Mary's ſtill ſuceter than thoſe : 
' Both nature and fancy encer l! 
Nor daiſy, nor ſweet bluſhing: * öl n 1205040 
Not all the gay flow'rs of che eld, Wand OE 


Not Taveed gliding gently thro” on Bb, 
+ Such beauty and pleaſure does 4 


The warblers ate heal ih che grove, 


The linnet, the las, and the woods 
The black-bird, and 155 r 


't 


With muſick, enchang ev 'sy gre! 4 
Come, let us go ſorth;to, the 21% 4b mT 
Let us ſes how:ghe, 7 * NK 
We'll lodge in ſom Bll wy : i 

And love While ad e bug: 
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How does my love paß the long du be! we 
Does Mary not tend & fe — n 
Do they nete cattlell/ Kr y 
While happily ſheHe#'uſleep# voz 21 

Taveed's durmurs Thould Tull her to reſt; 
Kind nature indulging m my bliſs, OC 5 

To relieve the ſoft pains of my Nec — 2 
I'd fteal an ambroſjal Kißg. | , 
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No beauty with het may compare ; LY 
Love's graces all round her do'dwell, + 
She's faireſt, where thouſands are fair. 
"iy, charmer, Where do thy flocks ſtray ; 
Oh! tell me at noon where they feed; - 
"hay. J ſeek them on ſweet winding Tay, 
Or the plealanter banks of the Tee,? 
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OME, fill me a glaſs, x. .þ it high, . 
A bumper, a — TH have: 
He's a fool that will flinch, I'll not bate an inch, 
Tho' I drink myſelf into my „„ 
Here's a health to all thoſe jolly fouls, 1 
Who like me will never give oer, 
Whom no danger controuls, wilttake 0 their bowls | 
| And merrily ſtickle for more. 0 
Drown reaſon and all ſuch „ 1 
bo I ſcorn to obey her comma 
Cou'd ſhe ever ſu hk be a by the . 
And let my glas id! y fand? 1 


Reputation's a bugbear f fools, | | 
A foe to the joys of dear drinking. 
Made uſe of by tools, who'd ſet us new rules, 2 
And þring us 6-politick thing. WE { | 
Fill 'em all, Til have fix in Wand; 0 
For I've trifl'd an age away : POT, rh - kay 
'Tis in vain to command, the fleeting ſand © __ | 
Rowls on, and cannot ſtay. Come, 
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We'll drink 23 8 160 _ DYE ws 
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Let's be blyth and free. 1 
Away with dull, here rye, fs £22518. 2.970! 
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We'll drink her health wiip pleaſing" [3 * 


Wha's \beloy'd by cher. 
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If bafe he ſay her N iy + b. 105 get Ny : he 
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That every day at our and ten e mort o 
Tingle, tingle, ting, bes the ſmall bell at nine, 
Will leave his can 5 of; 8 
Song LI. Logan Mater. SI; 
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Seeking its mother ev'ry where, 
And yet I keep thee but in view, | 
ot with a hateful ſtep pee, | 9:1 
But hafte all rivals to outſhine, 
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And all his kind endearments ſn 
So flies the fawn, With fear opproſs'd, 
It tarts at ev'ry empty blaſt,” 
And trembles when no danger's 1 0 * 
To gaze the glories of thy face,, 
As age, to rifle every grace.” 4 
Ceaſe then, dear wildneſs, ae 0 . 


And grown mature, and ripe for jc Y, 
Leave mama's arms, and come 40 n "Ld 
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To adorn the infant ſpring, Hen 


. 
an 


\s Songs will Balades © I 


Here behold the am'rous ſwains, 75 
Free from anguiſh, free hom, F,, 
Nymphs complying, 21 N 01 6 5 29173 
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L.L me, tell me, ELLIS 
El Gems you never eaſe 
uſt I die for every feature? 15 0 22 


Muſt I always loye in Vain ? 28 
The defire of admiration” n 4 55 
Is the pleaſure you purſue: ul; N55 
Pray thee try a laſting paſion, M 34 949 Þ4 


Such a love as mine for vou. 50 
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5 When I 1485 oy n 9. 185 . 
4 ; Then you aid Stn 
| Are ſuch giddy wy 85 3 nt Aan 41 ul 
Will * dear 100 
ö Conqueſt is the joy of women, 


Let their ſlaves be what they 27 
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Pray — if you kill me.. 
Vou will have @ lover leſs.” Tt SY 1 
If your wand' ring heart is beating 7 
For new lovers, let it be: e 90 % 
But when you have done * 's 
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Welcome, my Varo, to my: 7 ba: 

1 Thy arms about me twine, ___. 7 
1 And make me once gain as bleſt, 74 OC 
it As 1 was lang ſyne. | ; ” * 

O Ai 1 
4 Methinks around us on each bough, 0 
| A A thouſand Cupids ay {08 ta t . 
* Whilſt thro' the 1 walk with you, 
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With brighter beams do ſhine 
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Deſpiſe daes mar dn ef late: 
bo that to their ſhare fl}, 

Who can eſteem ſach- ſav'ry great L 494 V7 
While bounded like a hall! AT N 

But ſunk in love, u my arms bbig dau j4 * 
Let your brave head retliu i 

We'll pleaſe ourſelves with wbted! charms, 
As we did lang {yhe: * e air 3% 


O'er moor and dale, with e er ind, * 
You may purſue the Im buff, 
And, after a lyth bottle, - -obitn 2% $5" 

All cares in my embrace: W 10x 7 


And in a vacant xainy dag 


You ſhall be wholly mines 
We'll make, the-hours run e away, 
And laugh at lang ſy ne 99 


The hero, pleas'd with the — air, 


And ſigns ef generous love, 
Which bal been utter d by the fair, f 
Bow ed to the pow'rs above :? o 
Next day, with conſent and glad hafte, 
Ti approach'd the ſacred ſſirine: 7 
Where the good prieſt the 2 _ 
And put them out of mer ul 9 


Song LV. te Loſi Pais 4 


HE laſs of Peaty's Mill, 1 

So bony, blyth, and gay, * N 
In ſpite of all my skill. 
Hath ſtole my heart aw xp 
When tedding of the — m Had 405% 
Bare headed an the: green, n 0119791 ot 3304 
Love midſt hei locks did gn d⁰ 
And wantomd in her een. NMumtum erg! 
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Without the 
Like Tony wh ac grace i Tet loo 


She did her {wee ” 
When cer Pg Fro * 14d — ot « _ 
Her looks they were ſo mi 1. 


Free from affected pride, he 1 d be 
She me to love begui d Ms 4 9 act al 1 i 
I wiſh'd her open 0 2. rden U 
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Hoptoum's high mountains fili 
Inſur d long life and health, SWO 4 al LL #" 
And pleaſures at my Will; 1 N 29 $216 | 
Fd promiſe and e bre «itt Aeon wy! 
Wax but bony zie Han! IgE i: 7 J 
The laſs of Peaty's Mil, 8 vol loch Hs to 
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A long, uni | 
But to their coſt Wo too ſoon — Vun n 
That marriage is the bane-of love: eee 
The phantom, duty, damp ati nen: 
And clips the wings of- dase, gi $0! bn 
But lovers in a diff rent ſtraing | +» 2 Nie n 


Expreſs, as well as caſe. their 7 [ami 31T 
Ever imiling, ever fair, pain wart vis ite 
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Where Cupid ſits in . 
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A bel Collifity of 
2 281 Eu cat aid; at 
But dn! too lats my 1 bol 
(None can paſt youth renew) 9 
I'm ever deſtin 'd to bemoan, A 19.8 194 
The joys I never knew. .- IS (PH bnd 
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He 


hich- All having on Lot 
Turn players of Ig 128 To 3 IS 1 


And a ftroling they: + kink ad 4 


On world, 45 on the Theatre, 30 D Noro | 
"Tis hard for te e e ba-71 bl * 
Where there are twenty that act a Bains 
There's ſcarce one can act vel 2 A 


Tho a Stroling. Kc. ass 33 aſl ta) [4 
Few their own — expoſe, 413 89) „ 0 
But follow common rul ccc 


Dull formal blockh e 


And From men p 
Thus a Stroling, K. b e 
. Politicians Wot abs. 


A 
| pom their part rehearſe, * 
185 Hood , 


you lock behind the kenn 
Tis all but humble farce. 
e a froling thiy, Ke. ini Ay 


Since then that we are adde >. 2 mY £ ai 
On us your cenſure ſpare. 15 


du a bro T. 
"Or 6 fron, N 22 12 oy gag? 
Hold, hald; the audience I Il hatang 35 | 
WES the btn fall, 4. vid abr 
his 1 ming. 3 re * 
ow e N 
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Unleſs this ſmall attempt to pleaſe,  _ - f 
You with your favour crown, +, © 

No feigned play-hauſe we ſhall let, | 
But e'en muſt let e 5˙ 15 ** 
And a ſtroling, &c. n lf, W. 


Song LIX. ben ſinſt Fly came to 7 own. 


H Celia{ while with ſtudious care 
Vou turn each Hg: your I j 


1 hink how the moments 
That ſoon, alas! ſhall t EN 


Dreſs and t:then-lay.alide, 
Of borrow'd beauty. leave WY ILY 
Studied art and vain diſguile, .. © 
Men admire; but deſpiſe. WA WR 
Celia, cultivate your i Þ wes ; 
| That may yet droits Bid yrs, WERE. 
Care on that were juſtly ne, 
Since its beauties ever laſt... 
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Woman's ware, like- China, | 

| A Now cheap now dear js bought 3 

When whole tho“ worth a guinea, 1 
When broke's a worth a Sroat. 


A woman at St. James's, 1 
With hundreds. you obtain; 
But ſtay till loſt her fame is, 
She ell be cheap in Drary-lane. 


Song LXI. Beſſy Bill and Mary Gray. 


Befly Bell and Mary Gray, 
They were twa bonny laſſes, 
y bigg'd a bower on yon burn-brae, 
And d it der wi raſhes, 
F 2 Fair 
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| She would idle fear, = i 0 "7 
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F Corinna would but hear 7 
What impatient love. and far... a 


And with eaſe his laws obey 0 
She would ſoen be the ſong, 
Like the voice, and bleſs e 


Since to filence I'm conſin d., * 
Sighs and ogles muſt — 5 
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What torments my thoughtful minds 


How I wiſh, and bom deals : 
All the motions of my heart, . | 


Sighs and ogles muſt impart, . | 
Song LXV. Alanis Hun a TY 


Lexis ſhann'd his. fellow fivains, _ 
Their rural ſports and jocund ftrains, 
(tteaven guard us all from C 1 
He loft his crock, he left his Rocks, © 
And fee through the r rocks, "i. 
iſh'd endleſs woe, © 1 
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: And will you . me, he ſaid, 
While I the cruer truth reveal? 
Which noth — from my breaſt wald . 

Wich never ſhould offend your ear, 
Bub that you bi we ß N bir 2 
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'Tis thus. J love, dis thas complatiy N 
Since you appear d upon the plain; 

You are the cauſe of all my care: 
- Your eyes ten thouſand dangers dart: 
Ten thouſand torments vent enn berrdt * 

I love, and I deſpair. 7 
Too much, Alexis, I have heard. 
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And yet pardon you, the « 25 
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O this moment a rebel, I throw down 
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When innocence, beauty, and Wit do conſpire - 
To betray, and engage, and inflame my dere: 
Why ſhould'T decline what I cannot id, 
And let plealing hope by baſe fear be deſtroy'd 
Her innogence cannot contrive to undo m. 
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U RE woman at firſt de fig d 
As nature's; ache treaſure, © Wo 
o ſooth the paſſion! of 8 p11 Rent 5 
With each bewitchi . ay T5 
But ſhe in ev'ry ſtate; Denn 0's ot D 1 
'Eer ſince the firſt creation, 18e : 
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Three bottles and a quart Kore) Lf BY 
We ſwallow'd down n 25 de 
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We laid us all. along,” N. . of 
Wick our mouths unto the bung 
And tip d whole hogſheads X with cis,” 


17 1 
I heard of a fop; * 211. 

That drank whole 8 de ee er 
Stib'd himſelf. the prince delay I VET BB 0k ha 
But I ſay now, hang © 1754 Headed e er e, ONE 
Such filly drunkards, - — 
Melt thas flaggons, break tir pots : 

My friend and id join en 
283 full of wine, fool af Yon % 5 n er 
And we drank the vintner out of door * beer 
We drank it all uß ae: Nes % al. 27 
In a morning, at a ſup, tts ine Sas 0903 e 

And greedily rov'd yer, 21 Nah Mn 


BN E. 94 19 


5 | 1 


1 * 2 7 "6h . 3 
Song LXXII,: . My jriend and 
Y friend and I at 1 
We drank whole pi po: NR 
Full 6f fack N yada 
I drank to my friend, 84 1 en 
And he drank his — en areret ddl 1 
So we put about the whim : Slit lr ant 


N 4 - 
. =, 7 
| Oy" '& 


"Ik © 911 n 1 


her a ot Aar I8 4%; 


* 


Nr 2 N 
N. ongs And Ballads. * 


My fend to me AN EL Saoc 
5 WITT OAT * eo x , 8 ho | - | 
Tes us to the vintage 1 +; 

Then we da Og ii e e 50 
Upon the ocean ate 3 e An a 
Where we fond Spa yr b 15 i 60 A* 

Deep laden with wine, | WE a 2 


Which was ſuperſine, pa 

The ſailors ſwore five pundred benz i r | 
We drank it all agifgaar, , I! 
E'er we came unto the key, 


| | 71 
And the eee. was cots 1 5 A 
My friend, not having T4 Sine 5 17 
Quench'd his thirk, *r 12 5 215 ; 
Said, let's to the vineyards haſte: ik. Feu dr 
Straight then we ſaifd EG fu 


To the Canaries, F 
Which afforded juſt a taſte ; $ tenz 


Hy wear 1 YES 
DAE - $5) Yes FR 


From thence unto the Rhine, Wann wang' 0 
Where we drank up all the-wine, 4 7 94 tt 9 . 5 
Till Bacchus cry 4 hold ye ſots, or vou die, yp 
And ſwore he never found, 4 447d ee a 7 
In his univerſal roun gg RI, 
Such thirſty ſouls as s my God and. I; my 0 5 
t is 
Out fie ! crys ade, Saw a wad ah 
What a beaſt he Joke vun Lie 


He can neither fand nor go. 
Out you beaſt, you, Wile £517 as! 
Yov'er much miſtaken, N 
When &er knew you a beaſt arial . . 
"Tis when we drink the leaſt, ea * 37 95 
That we drink moſt like a beat n Acid 
But when we carouſe it fix in hand, tn: et + T7 
'Tis then, and only then, a4 tb 


That we drink the — 2 YOU YHOIRK © 
When we drink dil we can neither go nor ſtand. 


G 2 


Song 


Q JOY 


DAA 


* 2 
* 
4 \ 


57 ; 
Song LXXIII. Ge %% my. Aras ke. 


4 ps þ ts Cohn. of 


r ob 9917 : i 9771; 22 


OME'w x any 1 5 ay./ treaſure, 

Thou ing DN 4 odT 

Without thy! aid N Thy wr ar 
Moſt languiſn, fade and e DH 4 11 | 


In vain is all — a ee 
When arm'd with thy aſiſlance... . Sd 2H 
ky ear oye {\ Ain 901 ad T 

e gl 927 N UI _ C3 
c i 227130 
Fl Abe je 


gon O 
wiſh, or, wan OW Fitz; 55 H 


"ws LXXIV. Down i in the North Sonn. 


OWN in che nonth. ' 


And in — * 8 IT 
A farmer there 7 Nu l. obe Mi 

Whoſe #8 oe, EY : s A 
Her tr ure for to! ſell. ! 76 1 : 12442 


1 i bat Ol 
As ſhe was N along, 


Over thills and mountains hight .I oc 


It was her chance to loſe her way, 
Where a ſhepherd . 0 ſpy. 
Q Kepheidf Thepherd?' . a 
Many days to you God ſend, -17 0 
I am a maid "ſhall be ufldohe, 12900101 
Unleſs volt fand my fend!!! 


Oer kills and mountains high, 1 
er ſince the break of day, wy 1 


I have been travelling many 3 mile... 10 1 55 


nnn 1b 105 


3g 0 Ky 
pr —4 ſit thee down 92 me, 
5 herd reply'd With a {mile 
And . ſhow ths i fakt wal] 5 F Alor 


The mepberd ars Mat down; | der 
The tair maid” ne dre bigh,'; - donn 
He pulPd out His Bag pipes vbn4, ron ons ert, 1 | 
And play'd melodidu ? ie 7 | 
He play d der el, tue, i, bots Dt 
That he made this füir maid A 
O the muſick 5 thy 5 i N 


Hen ad Fallaty, N 53 
1. N 


— 2 — — 


_ 


ä — 2 ů—ů—ů 5 


Makes en bn A 4 | | 
O M erd! 0 ſrep They We, / RY 
1 time 1 "a 1t-16;95. IP 
* E la det again, 
For far | tho 01 forg BY VIRKT ane 


He play ede ri, AWO 

A be Ae N Nong aA r 
And gave this fair'mai@ much. delight; - 

It pleas'd her more and more. Imo + = 


| My deareſt ſwain, quoth Me, eln fi bag 
A thouſand times a rod; 1181 A 


And, if ever I chance to Toft m. WN, 
To find it, I'll cot is — 19H | 
Song LXXV. 2 S, ; around. the Hach | 
r Becher. rad 22 IT 
Iberia's, all, my ; thought and Arcam 
L. She's all: my pleaſure e 
iberia's all that I et = en 
And all L fear is her diſd 1 
Her wit, her humour, and her — 
Pleaſe beyond all E felt before n 
Obe why can't I ade her defs/? > vc, 1 
Or dear ng 


me 


Complete Colletion"of 


TYA 


* * Sy 


| Like ſtars, all Teal « charms 195 | 
Ne'er touch my heart, but feaſt mine eye; 30 
ſhe's the only ſun. SNN Sous 
188 ith Her alone I'd oe die. 
amel pes , whole work diyine, | \/\/ 
| Inſpires: my: doul. with ſo much d W No 
Grant your Liberia may be mine, nate 


1 : 


And then I ſhare your Joys above, "$9, 7 
Song LXXVI. Leas et, Se, Jo 
Eave off your-fooliſh p bu ang f 


2 


Talk no more of Whi b 
But drink your glaſs, 3 
Round let it pa. 
The bottle ſtands before ye, 0 8 
Fill it up to the top, rn 
Let the night with mirth el Th | F 
Drink about, ſee it out, CF, 
Love and friendſhip ſtill 80 round. FT 
If claret be a bleffing. N end O20 


This night devote to pleaſure ; 
Let worldly cares, 
And ſtate affairs, 16: 
Be thought on at more leiſure -* 
Fill it up to the top, Te 


| Let the night wich ez ke ce d. EE * 
1 Drink about, fee it out, 2 fn 
Love and friendſhip full go 1 3 | 

If any is ſo zealous, 3 

To be a party-minion, ein l b ad 


= him drink like me, 
We'll ſoon agree, 


And be of one opiniunn 


Fill your glaſs, name your laſs,, _ -. ... 
See her health go ſweetly round, wy 

Drink about, ſee it out, ol kb, goon 
Let the night with joy be ys 3 Hed) v6 bub 


ACK) . * 


Wee 
e 6 * ö * 
2 Ballads, *- 1 _ ' 235 
11 ll A 


. 7 aA 
rn Im 12140; 12 


Song LN NI Dran 50, B —_ 


H ae did bud, and fields 
WA n 
When Mary was, compleat fifteen, i 4 10 $396) 
1 love la +a es 6% dcaclt I 9501 br 
yth Davie's b blinks her heart move 
To her mind thus free * 18 

Gang down the Burn, Davie lou, : | 4 
And I ſhall follow thee:. W Win. On * 3 


Ant 


tolg 260 

Now Davie did each lad — u n Fe 1 
That dwelt on this Burn- ide, 12 
And Mary was the bonnieſt Jaſs,nl!. v1 0 
Juſt meet tobe. a brides © 31424 8 
Her cheeks were roſy red and white, INKS 
Her een were bonny blueg | Oo Oo 
Her focks were like Aurora bright, F 
Her lips like dropping dew. AN n 


As down che Burn they took their ways in, +4 
What tender tales they faid, 122 
His cheek to hers he aft did way; Hr O00 

And with her boſom play'd: n 
Till baith, at length, impatient S n 2 

To be mair fully bleſt, 2 
In yonder vale they ligg 'd them down; Fs 

Love only law the relt. — 1! 


What paſs'd, I gueſs, was harmleſs play, 26 
And naething, fure, unmeet; ,.,,- oc) ii 


For, ing hame, I heard them —_T M a 

They Hd a walk ſae ſweet; e os : 

And that they often ſhou? d. return. cg 4111690 1493! 
Sic pleaſure to renew; _ uod 21g 

Quoth Mary, love, I like the Burn, gr 203-29 
And F ſhall follow you, | 


5 e ""_ 


56 A Chmplete Collenun of 
5 "Gang EXXVIII , the Latter; bee 


— . el 
ith 

And with vi _—_— - _Yelights 2 

wh rigor pak LOW | 

His fatal evil 15 M nut ng 


With Bacchus 14 f wht. 
. 49614 299 


With the God I'll be ſol 2 2 
Without madneſs or fol, 
Fickle woman to marry i 
Leave my bottle and f fend, 7 
For ſo fooliſh an end! 
When I do, may 1 neves drin mbre. 
+ 07 nt 


Song LXXIX, | Celia, ; Jet not Pride, bee, 


Elia, let n6t pride unde y 
Love and life fly ſwiftly on * 
Let not Damon ill purſue y N 
Still in vain, till love is gone. 
See how fair the bleoming rote 2 265 
Sec by all how Jultly pond tov ba 
But when it its — vo 1 Noot Kad! 
See the wither d _ 2 nN 
en Ait 19997. . 
When theſe charms that youth fefit ) ou, 
Fi ge the roſes 150 decay 385 pd: wo > hs 
ia, youll too repent 12119" 
And be forc'd to die a maid fn © 
Die a maid { die a maid ! die a ng 
Celia, you'll to late repent y&u; 


And be fore'd to dee mend! 22 b, 
. 3 3 An 885 mos 
-yralo l 025 L enjoy nd - Song 


tt : 1 40 


ee ua Ballads) a3] 
Soßg EKR N. I Nach lig br auI the Green. 


8 . 


dangling, re. Ive tv. 4 52 nA 
8 worth 
Her who! ike driv/n;Maws 25 411 


Her lait. braun as a berry, 264 dN 
Henze eyes black as a ſloe, 
Her 1 g dw 
Oh how Meg: 


un cn namow ALAN 
1 9 05 ee vm SI 
Whirb d it, wwirl d 631 G 19/1, 
iim e ob L avdW] 567 


tarting uic 


2B x e rick ng N00 


And a je e e 11 Sr 
N 


ol | 
ART * ton 15.1. 


21 2 ve] 3 cl! gv i 11152 


As ſhe 14 1 415} od 2 
And veil'd my: E vd 952 *) 
Then took. her fem the Na. e wit 

With honey words to be 292 


Sweet blitheſt laſs, 8 , 


* EAA eds H 
2b 5:s tot 943 li. I 
dance r 0 Ikuoy Ki 
8 Oh _— Mr 8 aib 09 bor od bak 
fu 8 215 1 ib biem 8 IC 
1 ban 10 
A 


A Complate Colletion Wes 1 


_ for a dance I pray'd, 1 
: Had ſe OY bee i va : 
a the fiddle play d, om 5 wh. 
She thought herſelf i in a heaven.” * 1 
Oh how e, Ae. 2 


At laſt, the, with' a Hie, ho ar 

N geln defi ne, ks 
oth I ＋ fer 2 while: 1 £70 2109 
For now; god faith, pole 7) W: js 

With that 15 look'd u 

_— ſigwd with miſc Gorton” 

— en gang your ways, 'q oth” ni 4 
But dance again to:motiow: '' | 

Oh * _ * 


Song LXXXI. Bey. Bellyant Mary Gro: 
H*: ſweetly {mills the immer 5 
a 


Sweet tafte the peach and ch 
inting and order dent gur een, 175 37 "A 
And claret makes/us merry: gfe of 
But fineſt colours, Fruits and flo rs, 108 
And wine, tho' I be thirſt 
Loſe a' their Charms, and eb 


. Compar'd to thoſe of 'Chriſty. 22 . 


When wand ing o'er the flow'ry Park. zdf 
No nat'ral beauty Wanting 
How lightſome ist to hear the lar, bluodt 1 
And birds in conſort chanti Wal 10 z&W 
But if my Chaifty dunes her. eden 2m 9v0.} 
Pm rapt in admiration. n,. 
My thoughts with extacies rejoice, i va lis 18d L 
And drap the hale ereaien. 


wWuene er de leb a Rh ie. 


284 1071 
Teal the happy omen, Ii 
And after mrs ae n 54 5211 
. Hoping ſhe'll prove a woman: 


ern s 8 
1 MY gu - — f 1 
” 1 
my - . 


Bat, 


« With drinking to exey :: | 7, 


Ir} 


9 dle 
IP Songs and I bai 
| 1 — & 101 His. 
But, dubious of 3 38. f h 
« —— _m_ bl 51 id BAH 
ith ſecret 18 5 Je MN heart, i i 
For fear ſhe loye another. er YO © 


Thus ang late Edie; by a hum. 
His Chriſty did g'exhear him, 08 OT 
She doughtna let her lover mounnng oe 
But, e er he wiſt, drew NEAT, hz mee 101 
She ſpake her fayqur, with a look, f ,., © 
Which left nae oom to doubt der, bu 
He wiſely this White minute tog. greg HT 
And flang his a abe hege 25 15 ; 
2, X. FIR . N 


My Chriſty . witneſs bah 
Sic joy frae tears ar te p KA gn, 


1 wiſh this may na be a 
O love the maiſt ſu 5 — 75 (3 1 13 


Time was too b ow f bas a 
This point of à his N = 10. A 
He wadna with ſet ſpeeches” badk,. D 
But waird it 4 bn killes. zolo? boi tu | 


ten nir H 
madd n 's 00 


Song LXXXII. Upbraid me nor, Sec. 
Pbraid me not, capricious Ride 01109 1150 MM 


I thould not want to drown deſpair, modi wo 55 
Was your indifference leſe. »b1id Bob 5 

Love me, my dear, and you hall . vin fi 0 
When this excuſe is gabe; D& af pq 3 | 

That all my joys When Chloe's kind ndguad? WIA «+ 
Are fix'd on her ale F qmb br A 


of wine to beauty ields Wi 37% | 
For Bec Ga 1 1 me, Ji —.— | 
Like me) * Sehe, 10A bn 


. 51 A & v1 £23 6 $1 


ngſtt ag 3/019 Unt JU 8 


& 4 Con cum 


1 eboow 213 id, IN 


Song LXXxXm. e tf Borurg, & Po / 
ROM — bowers, where ſleeps the Tuba w_ 
N 8 little waiting Cupids, | 
1 8 1 XXI gno? 
ith t eart's darlin 5 
Ah!. lere Goh of mae e my os OY C 1 , 
To win dear Strephon, 8 my foul enjoys.” 1 


Or if more influencing ne YHNOM o 10 2 224271 ode 
Is, to be brisk and "TP Nd eoviow 95:1 ,1594 107 
With a ſtep and 4 bound, 1 1 StD bn 
And a frisk from the bad, vol to en 100 
Pl trip like any fairy: in £30 DA 


AFonce on Ida dancing. s 
Were chree celeſtial bodies 
With an air and a face, 3 oÞ | b | 

And a ſha and a grace, di" log ot 

Let me charm like ane good... er bard, yo 


Ah! ah! tis in vain, ils all in vain," 
Death and deſpair muſt end the Gal pain; 
Cold deſpair, diſguis'd like ſnow and rain, 
Falls on my breaſt; black winds in tempeſts ts 
My veins all ſhiver, and my fingers glow; © 
My pulſe beats a dead march for loſt repoſe, 
And to a ſolid lump of ice my poor eng fear is Shue, 


Or ſay, ye powers, my to 2 _ l att 1 

Shall I thaw myſelf, or JO en bo a Logn a6 1 g 
Amongſt lie foaming billo ws, x Mas 
Increaſing all with tears I ſhed ; carne, 2 


LIE 


* 
F 14 — 
191 


On beds of Ooze' and cryſtal plow" both, 
Lay down my love fick 3 ip ol 334 #195 
. 10 2003. Rib 3 5d v/ | 
No, no, I'll ftraight ran, ms . lig 6. w id: ol} 


That ſoon my heart will warm; | 
i 0) ir « 4! 

When once the ſenſe is fled, © 1 n f 
Love has no power to charm; NN 


7 


n 


Id 


bene nein 1 * 


My thro' the woods I'II fly, - 


robes and. be tore; 3 
* ak thou 1 2 Pn uE XN. geo 
Fer thus in vans eder r vain adore. Vo MON 


Seng LXXXIW. The bonn Cnc 50% M. 


IS woman "that ſeduces all mankind'; q n Uf 
; By her we firſt were taught the wheedling arts: 
Her very eyes can cheat ; when moſt ſtie's Kind. w oT 
She tricks us of our money with our 7 „ 

For her, like wolves by- night, we roam for pr rey 15 m U 10 
And practiſe ev'ry fraud to bribe; her charms: | 100 al 
For ſuits of love, like law, are won by pay, oak * ; 
And beauty mulſt be feed into our ABS... . 1111 * R 


9 LXXXV. There was 4 jovial ** A 
HE fone that all things turns at will! 
: To gold, the chymiſt craves is 1+: // 
But gold, without the chymiſt's skill, _ lt FA 
Turns all men into kna ves. 
And a cheating they will go, &c. 


8 1 fe 188 
The merchant wai'd the courtier et (15880 
When on his goods he lays 55 blog 
Too high a price but, faith, he's mY c 
For a courtier ne er pays. 99 N 0 4 
Ard a cheati &, Re. de 5b & 236d dla MA 
39 20 mel DIL! * baf\ 
The lawyer, with a face Jemure, 
Hangs him who ſteals your pelf; oy „ 08612 8 
Becauſe the good man cani endure ({7 4802 1 Tele 
No robber but himſelf. l i 3 
And a cheating, Ke. | {63 (13 = I's gaitg219nF 
2 Hy DIE 3x80 10 250 0 
Betwixt the quack and bighway men. a 


What diff rence can there be? 
Tho! this with piſtol; that with en, WI 
Both kill you for a fer. 4 


And a. NW r. e Jas 51 20) 9206 n 
1 v3 13WOq Ott end Nate 


„ N 
＋ 25 


67 


A Complete Collection of 


The husband cheats his loving-wife, ” ' ond 368,” 
And to Hriſtreſs ges NO et919910t e 

While ſhe ät home, 76 idee Berni 2Wp 91G 
Carouſes with the Beau. 9 

And a cheating, &c. & FIC DIE Ot m_ vo ti93 4 


The tenant doth the flew e lind 
Co low this art we fd) hy thy wang 8 } 17 
The ſteward doth his fordfhi 11887 jy? ny | N * 
My lord tricks all 7 eee, 
And a cheating, &c. g a es agu N a 
wil POMNoOo 2 
One ſect there are, 10 whoſe, fair lot 
No cheating ans do flir. ode 
And thoſe are parſons call d * wk. 


And ſo I cheat you Mhr : dike 10 TY 1108 
Hnd a cheating, & bio bor Vink | 2 F 


Song LXXXVI. 4 alt, . % 


S ſparks fly- upwards, man is bois 


| To ſorrow, and to trouble * 
But he that takes to him - a Wife, A d elf 

Doth make his burthen doub le; els 3; herd 

For women we have always fo EAT 


29.4 


In ſtrife and mi e abound 4.1 Me 0 bak ; 
Of man they make a bubble, | , 
Of man they e Wb. 18113 ids, 1101 


| fn } 4oviiy 4 GT 
Oh! Job, ho ys e MAD ndl boi INM 

He liv'd in ſpite of the devil, triad nt 05 
Tho — ERS . „ on 0 

Yet Job was Very. aw vni.o vel od 19690 lle 
But when he took to him a nurſe,. 1 no 9viad 


She prov'd indeed his greateſt curſe, 
ah! ſhe. prow A 3 


Oh ! Sampſon wes # mighty man, 423 
He fill'd the warld with Wonder 30 
With jaw bone he Philigines few, * Ses gu 


His blows did ſound — | 1 7 


* 


* 


{ 


- Songs119nd Ballads, i. (d 


But when with Dalilak he toy d, 2 bagdzud dT 
The ſorcereſs ſoon” his ſtrepgth; daſtray/ds; ic 4. 


She quickly brought him under, Hen N 
King David was an upright mann 


U I tell you now no fiction; Hz e $335 \\ RQ N 
ntil that Bee v 
That pretty pleaſing FO * — | 
When he her naked body ed. " bree ou 
' He found his goodnefs ſoon ſuban'd D D1BW: cd f 


114 


She wrought him great . 2 "ad 


King Solomon, the wiſeſt man ; 

That ever toy'd'with woman n 1 
When he had try'd the ſex all a 9 o 

The virtudus and the common hah 2 
They're all alike, he wiſely er 2 Id baſk 
Vexation, vanity and pride, Wwe » NN. 


eder N ande 
The poor man be goes out to wo 
As hard às he ib ubleee 91 N. 


At night when he chmes home ck rd, 


08 


She bids him rack the ctadte; Ts | 
And if the ſame he doth fefuſn z:: 
The ſaucy puſs will him abuſe, ' A 55 ο/W 3071 

And thumps him with the halle, r. 


The thief that rides up Holborn hül, 10 "No 


To Oliver Cromwell's palace; 49 
May find ſome friend petehance Rep iu, 0 
To fave him from the gallons z D'vil 9H 
Oh no! eries hte, Urive on de g W 

F'll ne'er be ſlave to my on rib, dof 391 


Dri the cafe, good ſellew. nanu 10 
N If lows ee, vo1q ads 


Song LX VII Gb 
Outh's the ſeaſon. ede ze Eee 10 
Love ig then Gux-quty . (117 HH 
She alone who, that employs, , ond wei 1:10 

Well rt 8 awold e. Let's 


2 12 5 
1 s a flower pi 
mne &c. pad — Tano! 


210 via & Dom ia , 10 


Let us drink and port be d,, 180) ſhit pat T 


Ours is not to- morro mm 


Love with youth flies ſwiſt away, qu bla 9H 
Age is nought but err. 011i gaser 


ri vu and ſing. D. oon Jt nol ql ola 
e's on the wing ññꝑ 
Life never knows the return n of ſpring, 


Let us 6s Arint, &c. | doen 8 2847 TEM al p 


0 o 


Song LXXXVIII. . cas 1 be ſad on bay 
edlig. Da.. 
Ha mull 1 be fad when bi kwkandiPibaey 11 


That has better ſenſe. than amy za 'thae >|; N 0 
weak filly fellows, that ſtudy like fools 
To ſink theit ain joy, and make their wives fools Þ 
The man who is prudent ne'erdightlies his wife, 
Or with dull reproaches enecurages ſtrife; +2! = oc vv 
He praiſes: her virtues, and ne er will abuſe 
Her for a ſmall ae but find an encuſ e.. 
at 02 7 „eo Zi 110711 39991 911. | 
Song LXXXIX. Nees ie the-Gree een Mood 90 


11 NA 


Ant 1 Ag Iii 0 $41 ne. OJ 3 dn 


(184341 ag : 1922) g E 


Yield, dear laſſie, you have won, 80 
Auch dere id Rae denyingy | © ow 1227 97 

That ſure as light flows frae'the' ſung” „ 
Frae love proceeds com lymmig > Hop- o 1 | ( 
For à that We can do or U ß 2 ID 
Gainſt love nae thinker heeds us, Saber, 511 A 
ken our boſoms lodge the fa; aud 10 
"That by che hearc-ſtringy Kade % vad: 164 [ —＋ 


we13 8 mid gb bluow vals 1999%3 


. 4 7 1 * ' 
1 : 0 » - . Son 15 
. ” « — 5 


>” 
4 * 


5d 233 l 
Song 8 * Young Batehtis, &c. 


8 its hay 1190 ,es 1085 


roclai med a neighbourly A 


a "Gi: firſt that appeartiabey a man Uthe 15.1 
A jolly parochial Prieſt; t- 701 21 


He fla, up F his bowl drink x ea co the choc, 


Preferring it to the King 990 | 
Altho' he long fince kad left 3 iu ds lurch, | 
Yet he canted like V thi n omit 
0 at do ne ne eee Nie 
The next was a talkative blade (Whom we call 
A Doctor of the Civil Law ) 


Oung Bacchus, when merry, beftridiog\his tun, 


a6; 


He guzzld and drank” up the dev and ai 


As faſt as the drawer could draw); 
But a health to all nobles he ſtifly dere. 


Tho' luſtily he could ſwill, Wo E Y 


Becauſe, ſtill the faſter the quality %% 1 6d J 
It I yo the may griſt to his mill. —— 


The nente bi) can to ladies: and lend, u n ; 
Who caſes t ſickneſs and pain, 1% lub di 0 


And conjures diſtempers away with bard words, q . 


Which he knows is the head of his gan 
He ſtept from his coach, mag his cup to the brim, 
engt rid Ne . 

That hot wy, who gave us — | cordial t 
Was a better phyſici an de. 
TON BY £8 1 1 
The next was a Juſtice who Ew read hen =Y 
With twenty unformers behind. 
On free · coſt he ti ppl d. and fill bid them draw, 


12 


Till his worſhip had drank. himſelf blind 


Then reeling away, they ae in, queſt 
Of drunkards an jilts of the town, 
That they might b a to frighten the reſt, 


Except they woul wy him a crown. 


Vor. II/ 1 


10 U 
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W. 66h was a Wiek en ar, 
By tallymen chiefly em bs oa af] 
Who my no 5 his bit a e 1 10 : and maydraw, 
nd a thouſan ms. 85 N 
The healchs at fi 6055 a 5 d Weſlminder halt, 


And to all the . of th Ne g] n , 
Rependum in Petro, due in Faul, ir 


ch Latin ſure never. AA BANS wr bc 57 


Tha! laſt that appear'd WAS 2 Se a | red, 

ich his 1 doubl'd under hi 

Who ara by his trade a fine or 7 5 OWE 
Tho' as hungry nd pong oor | 1 

He ſwore by his God, cho he liv'd by his King, . 
Or the help of ſome impudent pun csc 

That he would not depart, till he made the but 0. 
And himſelf moſt Drennan drunk. 


$ 


7 
e 


1 


Song xl. Cal Kal in Fe 


Auld be the rebel's caft, * 

i ye „ , 
— we' 4K em at the iT 
Hope + 27 a Wody N | N J 
Bleſt be he of wort e * 

Aa e e Fin 5 
g That bravely Rande in the idee, *r 
| 'Of eons Kg and nan; 


Xcit. A Country Life i is e 


Fit 1 c e Ke e 


THERE 1 08 89 
; here beavty wites. 1 
a Bate be e TY at bag. 


3780 31 


* - 
1 21 1 7 


4 E 1 fr 7 
? - £ LIE) 4 D 20 us — 14 e 5 10 — 


1 4 * 
4 — . J 2 
523d ; Do Iu IP, CELL 7 1 1 C4533 + } 
> bs 0 9 
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8 Kune) weaned d. | 8 9 
Songs, and Ballads. 8 28w 0N $7 
in vAaido ns H 
bey * Mic id b'\aof3gml of W 
| 39 Bai i bagtuod3 s bn 
After 2 be e nt SI aden o 
811 


©//00 DAL. I6 20D g off I's o by A 
By wife, or by wind, ub 0139 at mybayqoA 


But rot in the harbour at home. | 1890q8 161 Aal dT 


in 
Bert , 


And burden'd, will tumble down faint: 
Thus virtue by hardſhip is ſmather d 100 


And rackers aft tine the rent. | 
| bon ode; off ad blu ö 
Song XCIV. Feany, cabere haſt 2 been. 
NY Jeary, Teany, where! fas thou Feen? 
Father and mother are ſeeking of thee, 
Ye have been ranting, playing the wanton, | 


Keeping of Jotky Oomph 
O Betty, I've bee Wale"! e mill e 


Getting meal ground for the family, 
As fow as it gade I brang hame the 7 1 
For the miller has taken nae mowter frac me. 


Ha! jeany, ſeany, theres meal d Four b 
T. nl Ne a DR and ler, 
Tho' victuabs come haue again Bale, what reck, 
I fear he has taken his mowter off th 
And Betty, y& ſpread yotir linnen tö Beech, 
When that was done, where cou'd you be? 
Ha! laſs, I faw ye ſlip down the hedge, 
And wanton Willy was following thee. 


BN 5 Ay 


ZG. 


A Complete \Colleftion of 


Ay Jeany, Jeany, ye gade to the kirk; - 
But when it ana! where -cou'd thou be? 
ve came nae hame till it was mirlæ, 
They ſay the Ring clerk came Wye. 
O filly aſk, what will thou do? 
If thou grow great, they'll beer che hie. 
Look to your ſell, if Jock prove true: 
The clerk frae creepies will keep me free, 


Song XCV. My 8 106 
M. Chloe, why dye ſlight me, 
0 


Since all you ask you have! 
more with frowns affri t me, , 
Nor ule me like a ſlave.” 1 
Good- nature to diſcoyeerr,ſr 
Uſe well your faithful lover; WOW bf 4 
I'll be no more a rover, 40 


But conſtant to my grave. 


| Could we but change condition, 

. I, the kind phyſfician, wh REY e DAG 
And you the patient grow um. 
All own you're wond'rots deny, | 
Well ſhap'd, and alſo wittys"" | 
Euforc d by 'gen'rous pity, 
Then make my ca Vea hag? 


| Ws. 


The pow'rs who Kindly gave uss 
And formed our ſhape and mind, 
Too ſurely would enſlave us, 46 
Were they like'you inelin d: 
Then goodneſs be your duty, 
Or I muſt bid adieu ye; C 
Let them, with all your beauty, 
Be merciful and Kind. 


The 


'The 


Song XCVI. Willy uus a Jaden ag. 


"At bridals BAL Ne hoon the how 
His doublet was of Zetland ſhag, . 


His boots they were made of the j jag. 


And was not Willy well wo N #5 


The et a when 1 o vie" vA 
Has moſt melodious lay. 
Like him, hen life is flying, r 4 fit 
In ſongs Lil end my days 
But know, thou cruel creature. — Neno 

My ſoul hall mount the fleeter, 11 
Aud! ſhall ſing the ſweeter, T 
By warbling| forth your praiſe. 


ILIX was a wanton, wag, |, 
The blytheſt lad that Ser I 


And carried ay the gree wa: 


And wow! but Wilhy he was bra-w. n 
And at his ſhouder hang a tag. 
That * che laſſes beſt of a. 


He was a man without a clag, , 
His heart was frank without a flaw z þ 

And ay whatever Willy faid, | 
It was ſtill hadden as a law. 


When he went to the weapon-ſhaw, ;, . 
Upon the green nane durſt him brag, 
The fiend a ane amang them 4. 


He wan the love of grea 
For aſter he the bride had dad kit d. 

He kiſs'd the laſſes hale ale a. 
Sac merrily round the ring they row'd, 

When be. the hand he led them a, 
* ſmack on ſmack on them been d, 


By vitae of a  fandieg law. 


3 


14 4 Fy * 
ul hn; db 


* J 1 
A e855 pl tte C, of 
io im 02 baild tt 

And was na Willy a 22 lou n, 
As ſhyre,a/4ick aer was ſeen 217 75 
When he danc'd, with the laſſts ound, 
The bridegroom ſpeer'd where he had been. 
Quoth Willy, Eye been; at- the finn. 
With bobbi gs Hith, my ſhanles art ſair; 
 Gae ca” your — and maidens in 
For ene e, QfIOC 
TON A HH 
'Then xft) ye, "Witty, Fl g e out, 9] 
And for a wee fi Al up the > rin 
But, ſhame light on bis ſouple Aro " 
He wanted, Willy" a wanton, fling. a Ms rh? 
'Then ſtraight be to the ripe hd fare, 
days, wells. me on your ny Vs in 
With bobbing Willy's: ſhanks are fair 
And I am come to fill his e | 


Bridegrog. Fg fays,. you 1 8 the 2 
And at the ring ,yov'll ay be * 401 
Unleſs like Willy - ye advance: 
(O! Willy bas a wanton leg! oe 
For we't he learns us a' to ſteer,, r. 
And formaſt ay bears up the ring; Ft | } 
We wil find nate fic dancing h 5 
If we want Willy 's wankon Ang. | oy 


QH f 
AW Je 


Song xcvl. Here's a namen ea 


over. 


3} 3010 4 2 (1 


Y love Ball. madneſs ,, £41 
lone I lie, eee a] 
JL oſs, tumble, and eh, 5 3 10 
What a happy creature is Polly 1, F e OS ot al | 
Was e er ſuch” à wretch as !? ws y "= ad ahi 
With rage I redden Likee ſcarlet, 
That my dear inconſtant varlet, 


Stark 


is 


\ D Soup? \ ond Bal Wo *. 75 


k 
e 7 charm n tw HR 


Is loſt in the urms ki wy 
Of that jilt, chat invei yi 
"Sceai blinds my — n 50 ad 


Is loſt in the aims 2 5013 my 51 T 
Of that jilt, that inveiglin 1 dονe 
This, chis * reſentment Fe b. 


id 1HOY $9 280 ö 


Song xXCVIII. {Black Fabk! 1071 


HE more we {ee of 1 
The moe deceits ani Ae e 
In every land, as well as Spal in: 


For wou'd wWe h ae 19 _ 42 

Upon the mountains we muſt n a r 
For nought but rogues in vales remain, 

The miſer and the man will rrick, 50 f 


The miſtreſs and this maid will nick 

For rich 1 97 du 

Are rogue and whore, Ang 
There's not Ne Roter har th 4 1 n 


F. 
Nor woman true in twelity-four il t- 


Song XCIXx. "Cam lend, Gert. 


AM lend, lend y'ar lugs Joes, an E 
Sing heom 27 Wor ſing heom agen Jacky. 
nes bonny deeds, prowes emaong.z..,  } 
Sing heom agen, how agen, O valent Jocky: 


Sirs; Jocky's a mon held o nelle now, LO goo? 


Sing heom agen Jocky, &. 
Tha breech o * covenant ſtuck in hes throte ; 
Sing heom agen, heom agen, & . M 
For Jocky wes ritegus,, un of; — admire; ; F 
Sing heom agen, 8 380 
He foought for tha kirk inde tha youre 
ving heom agen, 210 agen, 2 I 9981 An 


noligy 1060000 1899 yall fL An 


* A Ctmplete\ Colleflion of 
An Jocky waxt roth an toll Anglond a cam, 

Sing beam agen, K r! no 
Fro —.— he d returne, bet alack a is lam3 
agen, *. hn -ofHF 1 


18 2&6. 2994M31 186d Hug i 57078 2 


Wi a poowre o men, and thars 8 duke. e. 
Sing heom agen, heom agen, Kc. 


Sa valent I wis thay jk and fa prat, WI 
Sing heom agen, 2 
Ne cock nor hen: durſi ha” in their gat; 
Sing heom agen, heom agen, „ 


In every ſtreete thay ded ſa flutteerr 
Sing heom agen, ſing heom agen, c. » 

Ne child dorſt ſhaw hes bred an butter; 

Sing heom again, heom again, & e: 


Noow whan oour ferces thay herd on ore N 
Sing beom agen, &c. 0 14 

Next morn thay harneſt themſels for: a Fights! | 
Sing heom agen, beom agen, Kc. 


Thare deuke was tha mon that wad be ſen. fate 
. Sing heom again, &c. 
He feec't us a while, ſtret honed arſs . 05 


Sing heom agen, heom agen, cc. - 


Our men that ater thes valent Scot weants, 5 
Sing heom agen, 1 2 

Had ner fond him oout bet by a Krong ſent, 

Sing heom l 5 Oo valent Tel 


RODS) 50 NT Lapeer 21 id 
: vignt i 5 wy ba !. 
een iam f 
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INE) 6 835 \ woe" by falſe,” Bee. aol nA 


Song . Ch he prove 
"ims! ei £ Aon 2 me 12 b ol 27 017 


2 


Hloe proves falſe, but il the' s charm 
Na ure like beauty her temper has made: 
Subject to ange... ar aA 
Oer each heart ſhe wiravgys moat 
See e, 
Ever diſarming ge mov 2a ® 
Never difmay'd. 4 TI VE! alv/ 3 r , Sc 


Baniſh my ſenſes, or let her not Went me: 

Love ne'er was made to inherit diſdam; Eg * 
Love is 2 Dube, n gay 
That gives nn Wor} weome of 


—— oi”: | A 2672 
with the + vie! 1 101 Dad 37 
Aim ana. en nigzs mad wait 


Sure n e e e me, 00 
And gave the hoy but one arrow Would Aly 3 - 
aſte to thy mother nan vVE81 tom ! 13 7 
And beg far” nathan. 2 11926 mos gal 
Chloe, the mark muſt be, TN 
Make her to ty me, a £07 a D 916d] 
Eer that | die. hg SIO 955 : 


NN LAW 5 24 I 


Song Cl. "Cola _— TI 


Virgi in once was 3 5 A NING 
In the ſweet . of Ja g 


beautiful, and young, 
e 0 with ing in 14 gk 
ithin his arms the nym t, 
And ſu wre he'd love thi truly; 
be. maid! 82 the man forgot 
hat 


ee July. 


1600 Ante 


3 vol. II 8 > FX Song 


* 


F. 
. 
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4 Complet C olleftion of 


ls CIL Phillis, the lovely, &c. 


Hillis, the lovely, the charming, and fair, 
Pity your Strephon, chat loyes fo deſpair 
Py, dear nymph, a poor languiſhing twain, 


And, 905.596 Mapex af lover- in vain, 


Cupid, direct her, and malte ket TY 
Tell her, her Strephon will ever be kind 
Tell her he languiſhes, tell her he dies, 


And waits the phyſician that dwells 1 in her _ 


Crowns are but trifles to Phillis's charms, | 
Cupid convey her ſecure to my arms: 

Then may bleſt Strephon for ever remain 
The firſt in a Cottage, a Happy young ſwain. 


BY CI. William and Margaret Kc. 


Was at the fearful midnight hour, 
When all were faſt rep, 
In glided Margaret's grimly ghoſt, 

And flood at William's fett. D * 


Her face was pale like April morn, 
Clad in a wintry cloud ; | 
And clay-cold was her lilly hand T1 
'That held her ſable ſhroud. 
So ſhall the falreſt face a navy 2 
When youth and ee 33 
Such is the robe that Kings muſt Wear, 
When death has leſt their crown. 


Her bloom was like the ſpr e tout 
That fps the ſilver dew';” © 
The roſe was budded in her cheek, 
Juſt opening to — view. \ 


But 


Sers ef) <4 A 


Songs and 17 Ballads. © w 75 
But love ad; like the cancer Wörẽÿm © © 


Conſum'd her early prime: 
The roſe grew pale, and left I, de 1 
She wa before her tim. 


Awalce! mne cry d, thy true hve} 


Come from her midnight grave : 


N 


Now let thy pity hear the ee di 
Thy love tefus d to ſav e. 
This i is the dumb and. WE pas! * on f 3 

When injur'd ghoſts complain, 
And aid the ſecret fears of night. 


To fright the faithleſs mann. 


Bethink thee, William, of thy fault, 
Thy pledge and broken oath, | 

And give me back my maiden 16 110 
And give me back my troth. 


How could you ſay, my face was fair, 
And yet tliat face forfake? ? * 
How could yougwin my virgin 2005) 
Yet leave that heart to break ? 


Why did you promiſe love to me, 
And not that promiſe keen? 

Why ſaid you, that my eyes were bright, f 
Yet left theſe eyes to weep ? 


How could you ſwear, my lip Was be, 
And made the ſcarlet pale? 

And why did J, young witleſs Wald, 
Believe the, face ring tale? 


That face, alas]! no more is en + 
Thele lips no longer red: 

Dark are my eyes, .now d in dent, NY 
And every charm is fle t. 


K 2 | | The 


A Complete Collecbun * 


The hungry, worm my Hiller M a ED 
This wording. ſheer IV eat: Foz non 
And cold and weary lafts Sur "night, | 
- Till that laſt morn appear, 1 


But hark the cock wand me, be- 
A long and late adieu 
Come fs falſe man! how low the lis, < 
That dy'd for love of vn, e Re 


The lark ſung out, the morning mird. 
And raisd her gliſt ring head. 

Pale William quak'd in every limbs 
Then, raving, left his bed,” | 


He hy'a him to the fatal =Y 
Where Margaret's s body Mts win 

And ſtretch d him o'er the a 
That wrapt her breathle 


And thrice he call'd on Marg name, 
And thrice he wept full 

Then laid his cheek on her told. a; graue, 
Aud 25 3 never more. 


Song cv. Do t af me, charnin 4 


Fed me nat to enquire 
Why you meet me here Me: 


Can Damon have deſire 
That he's * to own. Mo 
That he's, 01 bid > 


If not to bebold Wage boos 4 363 23K 
Of the'flow'rs that crown, the ſpring, 
Proceed, and do hour duty, 
Hut do not name the ching, 
But do not, &c. 


ſo 


Saugt n * 
As the ſun diſplays the roſes, 


When the beams pla 
Your Phillis, ne er © Le 


'# ol 2 or Bo © 
Nor thinks true Jove a fin, erde 
Nor thinks, Kc. © F181 16 Le ns 


Then fear not my denying,/ — | +51 wu 


Why ſhoyld'ſ thou Natel 9 | 

| Prevent more totments flying,” 2 51 0) 
And thou ſhalt happy be, | b 188 1 
And thou, &c. 


On this banks of pinks and >a 55 5 3 
Say no more of what you'd m 

Il be your loving: Philine!- a en n 
And be belov'd by ws, 
And be, &c,:, 


Then why ſhould I conceal "= 


Since my eyes with yours ay own, 
Yet let not ee it, 1 


But in pleaſures all "as + 


But in, &c. 


| 


Song CV. The Sun was his! Kc. 
HE ſun was ſunk beneath the hill, 


III --. The weſtern cloud was lin'd wich gold: | 
Clear was the sky, the wind was ſtill, 


The flocks were penn'd within the fold; 
When in the filence of the grove, A 
Poor Damon thus deſpair'd of love. 92 


Who ſeeks to pluck che fragrant tols, i 
From the hard rock or oozy beech ? - 
Who from each weed that barren gown,” 

Expects the grape or downy 
With equal faith may hope Mrs 
The truth of lu emen, bDονον 


1 5 2 


2 700 90 104 
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A Complete Collefion of 


No flocks have I, or fleecy care, pe | 10 FA 


No fields that wave with pollen . 
No paſtures green, or gardens fal r, 

A woman's venal heart to gain; 
Then all in vain my fighs mutt prove, 
Whole whole n no L indove.! - 


1 
1 * 


5 
. 


Since womens hearts are bought and fold? ! 
They ask no vows of ſacred truth ;) +17 
When &er they ſigh, they figh to gold., 
Gold can the frowns of {corn remove; 
Thus I am ſcorn d, — who have bit love,” 


Jo buy the gems of India s coaſt, 


What wealth, what riches Would Une ? 


Yet India's ſhore could never boaſt, 
The luſtre of thy rival eyes : 


For there the world too cheap. myſt proves. 
Can I then buy ? — who — but low, 


Then, Mary, ſince nor Beats nor ore, 
Can with thy brighter ſelf compare, ' 
Be juſt, as fair, and value 
Than gems or ore, à heart fincere : MW 
Let treaſure meaner beauties prove; 
Who pays thy worth, muſt pay in We, 


| . 


Song CVI. Jolly Martals, fill your Glaſſes 


Which in fancy we poſſeſs 
he folly lies the pleaſure, 
Wiſdom always makes it leſs. 


When we think, by paſſion heated, 
We a goddeſs have in chaſe. | 
Like Ixion we are cheated, _ 


LL sa dream of mighty treaſure, , | 


And a gaudy el cloud he vd 1949/8 4 


1 5 is the 1 ver, e RtoVi 
hom his, th ove well l 3 oh 
Seeking nothi to diſcover, - 2912 8 Fu q £ +; 55 

He contente lives at eaſe. % „ EG E 
But the wish thas wade Kiwylhd* "* a7 

What the fair one would diſguiſe, 1. 


Labours for his own undoing, oth 
Changing happy, to be wiſe. 


MAK N. 


mos 92 1 
14400 


Song CVII. The ruth. 8 


* 


Datiſel, I'm told, e 
Of delicate mold. I gs | ac 
Whoſe tather was dead, to enrich 1 ; pe” 
Of all her ſine things 
Lace, ribbons, and rings, 1189 990% 


Priz'd nothing ſo much as her ne, Poor Lad 5 
Priz d nothing, cc. 


The yonth' all round, 1673 
With courtſhip profound, I 
Try'd evety art to bewitch-her * Wenn vie .n 
But ſhe was fo chaſte, A yori ar4tT 
She'd not be embrac'd. £ 28 ie 


By any thing elſe but her rwircher, poor girl, 
By any thing, &c. _-... | 


Each offer'd his pelf, 
In excnange for herſelf, | * 
If to him the bla might itch ber; N 
But ſtill ſhe, reply d. 95 "ay I ' 
She'd never be ty d 4 


To any thing elſe but = twiteher, poor gil," 
To any thing, &. 


But Cupid, grown wild, 
Jo ſee hinfetf fold. 
Reſolv'd to find ways to bench N. 
And humble her Pride, fs 
EY Whatever betide, "4 0 4, 
e {corn'd to give way to the twite er, poor gir 
He ſcorn'd, 46. f 2 Brisk 


*. 
— 


&f A denn Ce Uf 
fed 4551 rous ton l 2 - 85 ; oe 


Was baited wick words to bewiteh her, * T 
The God did prepae. 
To tombat the für. 
And try'd to oatrnal ber vwircer 2 
And try d, Ee. ir 8 5141] Ht o 


9 =o 89115 nF 
Voung 8 binding) ni ks. 1 NI 
And fac d with row mig 19185 vi; 
Try'd kiſſes and oaths to dewitch hers * 
He prattl'd and toy'd, D 
But ſtill ſhe reply'd, © 
Piſh, let 8 of 032 dither, poo ng 
Piſh, let go, &c 7 


But this g e uu 
So well took his marx 
He found out the way to Oer-reach hes ; 2 
He gave her a trip, 
Which happen'd toflip ' © 
The myſtical knot of her twitcher, poor „l, 
The myſtical knot, cc. 


And thus daving ended-- I dne —— 

The thing he intended, 
Who knows what he did to bewitch her 

She cry'd, no, no, no- 

But yet I can't go: 
Now do what you will with 1 woncher, dear r boy, 
Now do, dec. L 


© * » #1 


2 


Soft and Ballad. 8 


Song CVIII. \ Mottroſes Lings. 
Toſs angina e — 4 | 1 74 8 


Thinking when Proj N tockawke, 
Ill b. e een b yi buf 

But when the glorious ſun doth th riſe: 
And chear all nature round, 

All thoughts/of pleaſure in me des or 
e Aboanne. 

| Ds 291i 1 T 

My tortur d Py uneaſy. ind, 143 35 1 51 S 
Bereaves me of my reſt HY ITO 
My voug thoughts are to all n | 

ith cate. Tm ſtill oppreſt: n e te 

But had I her within my breaſt, 

Who gives me ſo much pain, A 3chy 
My raptur'd ſoul. would be at neſt: 
And ſoſteſt joys regainn. 

. 7 42 
I'd not envy the of war, | 
Bleſs'd. with 2 e iT 
Nor yet the thundring Te 1. a o 
In fair Alemena's arms: | 
Paris with Helen's beauty: bleſt, 
Wou'd be a jeſt to mem 
If of heu chams I were poſſeſ , 
Thrice happier I wo be. 


V1. tink 


©" 


"4 $2.4 But ſince the Gods, do. not ordain,, * £5 SY of 


Such happ y fate for me, * | 
I dare not gainſt their will repine, 

Who rule my deſtiny. | 
With And cr wing Ill drown my care, 


% 4 Complete Colletion of 
Song; CIX. With tuneful Pipe, &c. 


ITH, tuneful pipe, and hearty glee, 


aty. wan my heart; 7 


A bly ther 1 xe cou dna ſee, 


Al a without art. 
is winning tale 
Did ſoon 552 I | 
To gain my fond belief; 


—— the ſWwain 


And leaves me full, an 


Gangs o'er the r 2 314 
leaves me full, 


Aud leaves me full of grief. 
Tho' „l courts with cuneful ſang, 


Yet few regard his mane ;' 
The laſſes a round Waty thrang, - 
While Colin's left alane: a 
In Aberdeen 
Was never ſeen 
A lad that ſic pain: * 15, 
He daily wooes, Ya! © 
And ftill purſues, | 
Till he docs all, till he does all | 
Till 'he does all obtain. f 


But ſoen as he: has gain in'd the-bliſ, / 
Away then does he ru. 

And hardly will afford a kiſs, - - 
* filly me undone: | 


aps) ea 11 Aan 4A 
Avoid ai Cd 60H” : 
1s wy ly tongue. 8 d bid 4b U 7 


Be ſure to ſhun, 


Or you, tike me; or you ke me, wo 
Like me wil be Me Ny 
* 2 Ck 72 od SEV Song 
[| 1 1) fi ME { 


wor, 


ons 


. ph "and han,» 


H! how {vert it is to love. 
Ah! how gay is NOONE te 


vi 


And what pleaſing aims we pr nid A 


When firſt we feel a lover fe I 
Pains of love are ſweeter far, wo f 
Than all other pleaſures are. 1 


Oi ni n 


Sighs which are from lovers blown, 
Do but gently: heave the heart: 


F'en the tears they ſhed alone: 


Cure, like ticlcting balm, their ſmart. 
Lovers when they loſe their breath, | 
Bleed away, an eaſy death. l 


rt wat 49 1 
Love and time with tev'rence uſe, 
Treat em like” a parting friend; 
Nor the golden gifts refſuſe/, 
Which in youth ſincere they _ 
For each year their price is more, 
And they leſs ſimple than before. 


Love, like ſpring tides, full and hisb, 177 
Swells in ey'ry-\youthful vein; 
But each tide does leſs ſupply, 
Till they quite ſhrink in ANA; 
If a flow in age appear, 7 
Tis but rain, and runs not clear. x 


Song cxl. Leader. Lang be. 


HE morn was fair, ſaft was the air, 
All nature's fiveets were ff ptinging; ; 


The buds did bow with filver 45 


Ten thouſand birds Were Singing 


When on the bent, with blyth content, 


Young Jamie ſang his marrow," 


Nae bonnier laſs e'er tread the graſs . 


On 3 and Yarrow. 
L 2 


83 


Song CX. | Ab!" how feeet 1 tp bos! 
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| How ſweet her face, where every 
In heavenly beatty's planted ; 19.40 
Her ſmiling een, and comely e T . 


That nae perfection wanted. 
I'll never fret, nor ban my fate, 
But bleſs my bonny marrow ß :: 
If her dear ſmile my doubts beetle. 


[SY . 


My mind ſhall ken-nae ſorro- -w. 


Yet tho” ſhe's flir, and has full ſhare 
Of every charm inchanting, 
Each good turns ill, and ſoon will kill 


Poor me, if love be wanting 
O bonny laſs! have but the grace 


To think, &er ye gae furder, 
Your joys maun flit, if ye commit 
The crying lin of murder, 


My wandering ghaiſt will ne'er get reſt, © 
And night and day affright je: 

But if you're kind, with joyful mind 
Pl ſtudy. to delight ye. 


Our years around with love thus crown'd, 


From all things joys ſhall borrow ; 
Thus none ſhall be more bleſt than we 


On Leader-haughs and e br 


O ſweeteſt Sue ! "tis only you 2 hit 
Can make life worth my wiſhes, 
If equal love your mind can move: 

To grant this beſt of bleſſes. 


Thou art my, ſun, and thy leaſt frown. ESSE 


Would blaſt me in the bloſſom: | 
But if thou ſhine, and make me thire, 


III flouriſh: in thy boſom, /!  J 107 
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Song CXII. Tarn, Sable, urn — * 


URN, 801 Ria, turn, ava 2 FEE — 
Thoſe He! Killing eyes, 
They lead my wandring heart . 


And all my. lenſe net 1D l 


Upon that lovely angel's s face, | baim 14. 
Who can gaze, and not . | 

Who that face, that air, that. s 16 
Can once behold, and not; 1 


Song CXIII. Why will Forills, Wha 7 9 


HEN fit I ſought fair Celia's love, 
And ev'ry charm was new, 
I ſwore by all the Gods above, 
To be fox gver tru s. fig 4H, 


But long in vain did T adore, of Soup ons =o 
Long wept and figh'd ip, van; 
She ſtill proteſted, vow'd, and ſwore,” 
She ne'er would cafe y pain. 


At laſt o ercome, ſhe . me bleſt, | | 
And yielded all her charms; 1505. © 

And I Crook her, when polleſt, 
And fled to others arms. 


But let not this, dear Gn no 39. 
Thy breaft to- rage incline 

For why, fince you forget your wor, 00 
Shou'd I reminder mine d Id bu 


Song CXIV. The dbb, ber. 


HE widow can bake, and the widow can brew, 
The. widow can ſhape, and the widow can lew, 
And mony braw things the widow can do; 


Then have at the widow my ladie, 
With 


* 
86 A Complete Colleflion _4j 
St 11d „ id: 8 360 3. 
With courage attack her baith, early. and late, 
To kiſs her and clap her ye mauna be Plate; 
Speak well and do better, for that's the be gu. 
To win a young,widow,, my Indie, o b. 


The widow fhe's yolthfu*, ahd'never'a A 

The har of the wearipg, and bas a 
Of every thing lovely'; ; ſhe's ry an Wa 

And has a rich jointure, my ladie : 
What cou'd ye wiſfi better your pleaſure-to crown, 
Than a widow, the bonieſt toaſt in the town, * * 
With naithing, but draw in your ſtool and ke * 
And ſport with the widow my ladie? 


Then till'er, and kill er [with 3 ALY 
Tho ſtark love and-kindneſ: be all ye can plead ; 
Be heartſome and airy, and hope to ſucceed, 
With a bonny gay widow, my ladie. | 
Strike iron while tis het, if ye'd have it to wald, 
For fortune ay favours the active and bauld, 


But ruins the woer that's thowleſs and cauld, 


Unſit for the widow my ladie. 


Song CXV. Gently touch the Gehe Lyre. 


OU I love, by all that's true, 
More than all things here below ; 
p 


th a paſſion far more great * © 
Than e'er creature loved yet ; 
And yet flill you 12 1 forbear, 
Love no more, 0 ove not here. 


Bid the miſer leave his oar, 

Bid the wretched ſigh no more: 

Bid the old be young again 

Bid the nun not think of man 
Sylvia, when you this cau 9175 n 

Bid me then not think of you © EN 


Mn de £1901 10 


, : "Eove's 


E 8 
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Love's * a thing of choice, but fate; 
What makes me love, maltes yen to te: 


| Sylvia then 46 what you wil, rad tz or 


2 I'm glad when Jocky comes, 


Eaſe; or cure, torment, it pb bog law 2: : £9qG 
Be kind, or cruel, falſe,*or true, a T 


Love I mul, and none but you... 511? vom * Süd 


Song CX VI. "Forks, 2005 tl 8 
Lyth Jocky young and ga 8 26d | 

Is all my, heart's deligm - nd 

e's all my. talk by day, gidod 903 WO = NH T 

And all my dreams by night.. ee 1719 
If from the lad I be. 

'Tis winter then with me; * 

But when he tarries here, be 15 a 130 L 

* ſummer all dan ve * ö Aer e! 


LS be TY, Ii 
When 1 and Jocky, mer. 9 VS 2 * ane 8 1 


Right ſweetly hou e eben vs nbi ll 


And love was all his tale. | not 109 
You are the laſs; ſaid af ts 20 40% ut 
That ſtaw my heart frae me; 
O eaſe me of my pain, 
And never ſhaw diſdain. 


109 * 

Well can my Jocky Kran n W 
Hi an Sarge, , $ f 
He made my e ee 
When way 4 tg 618 
His ſuit I ill _ ee oe 


He kiſs'd, and I 2 J 
Sae Jocky promi d me, 
That he wad faithful be.. 1 


Sad when Pd angs away; C "hy 
N when eK gloom, _. * 
But when he ſmiles tis day. 
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| When our eyes meet, I 
I I colour, ſigh and faint; 


What lais that wad be kind; 
Can better tell her mind. 105 


Song cxVII. Come, let us * 


1. AT a pother of late A 
have they kept in the ſtate, _ 
About ſetting our coniciences free : e 
A bottle Nas me 

Diſpenſations in ſtore F 
Than the King and the State can decree. 


When my.head's.full of wine, 
I overflow With- deſigngn. 
And know no penal laws that can curb me: 
Whate'er I deviſe 
Seems good in my eyes, 
1 And religion ne'er dares titan me. 


No ſaucy remorle. 
Intrudes in my courſe, . 
3 Nor impertinent notions of evil; 3222 
i So there's claret in ſtore,  . © - \1 
In peace I've my whore, 
And in peace 1 Jog on to the . 


| Song CXVIII. Greenwood Fa 


| | P ON Clarinda's panting breaſt 

4 The happy Strephon lay, 
With love and beauty jointly preſt 
5 Vo paſs the time away. 

| Freſh raptures of tranſporting love 

| Struck all his ſenſes dumb; 
He envy'd not the pow'rs above, | 

Nor all the] joys to come. 


— — 


** 


; _ N 
8 8. * \ * 4 Y N : „ 


ay and: 3 Ballas, N 


As bees atound che garden rove, 
To fetch their treauſres 2 

So Strephon trac'd the fields of be, 
To fill her honey- eomb: 

Her ruby lips he kiſe'd and pet, 3 
From whence all joys derive ; 

Then humming! round her ſnowy breaſt 
Strait crept into her hive. 


Song CXIX. Queen of Sheba's March. 


Ome, Florinda, lovely charmer, 

Come and fix this wav'ring heart; 
Let thoſe eyes my ſoul rekindle, | 
E'er I feel ſome foreign dart. 


Come, and with thy files Wehe the; 
If this heart be worth thy care; | 
Favour'd by my dear Florinda, 4 

| Vil be true, as ſhe is fair. 2 1 


Thouſand beauties trip around me, 
And my yielding breaſt aſſail; | 

Come, and take a Sly a 
E'er my conſtant paſſion fail. 


Come, and like the radiant morning, 
On my foul ſerenely ſhine, P 
Then thoſe glimmering ſtars ſhall vaniſh, | 
Loſt in ſplendor more divine. | 


Long this heart has been thy vidtim, 
Long has felt the pleaſing pain; 
Come, and with an el | 
Make it ever thine remain. © 


Then, my charmer, I can promiſe, 
If our ſouls in love agree, 
; None in all the upper dwellings 
2 Shall be happier than we. 


Voi - M 


hreaft 2 


4 : 
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o 


9 N . 4 cents celan, of 


W 1199 Fd . ie 


Song Cx x. d rippling Jobs." 


1 Rom Whitzand Wille 
I purling riss, 

The * ne 
1 There, full of woe, F 
His rann +) i „ 


The _ + ym bas ,2o0b iT 
With feigh” ne 1G g: 13; 
| Invites him back one, 600.0 N 


* 9 N * 
5 . 
1 


But when in tears 

The youth appeas, 
She meets him 1 a aum 

Full oſt the 


This prank tor Gay a * 
Till angry Strephon ore, 1 blott god 

And hat is ſtrange, „ N 

Tho” loth to change, 22 ads 
Would new i r more. 7 K 


Song cx XI. Young Philoret and a net 
T pf — = 


I rpaſſes all defire ; 

" Love's fatal dart x f RUE, 

' Enflames my heart, gon 01 gate 

| And ſets me all on firs. 09H 

| | 1 

| The plaintive dove, eee, 
Without —— An ep oy 


Thus mourns like 24. JO 
But when her mate 
Arrives, tho late, 
Joy trinmphs 1 in her breaſt. * 


* 7 W, 
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Song XXII. Auld Sir Han the King." 
Ome, beres te the nympk thay I. love: 


Away, ye vain ſorrows, rc Aol 
Far, far from my boſom be gone, 
All there ſhall be pleaſant and gay. 


Far hence be the fad N 
Come fill up the glaſſes around; 
| We'll drink till our faces be ray 
And all our vain ſorrows ate dont hol 


"Tis done, and my fancy's exulting 
With every gay blooming; deſires: 1/4 
My blood with brisk ardour is glowing. 
Soft pleaſures my boſon inſpie 

My ſoul now to Iove is diſſolving, T 
Oh fate! had T here my fair WEE ; 7 
Fd claſp her, d claſp her fo eage 77 
Of all her diſdain, I'd Ae ber. Us" 


But hold, what has love to do a 1 * U 7 
With his eroops of vain cares in ara t 


Avaunt, idle penfive n 
He triumphs, he will not away. 
II drown him, come give me a bumper; 
| Young Cupid, here's to! y confuſian.— 
Now, now, he's d , he's — 
Adieu to his anxiotis ele on. * te; 
Come, jolly god Bacchus, here's t 
Huzza boys, huzza boys, hua. 
Sing io, ſing io to Bacchus 
Hence, all ye dull thinkers, e 
Come, what ſhou'd we do but be joyial ? a 
Come tune up your voices and 
What ſoul is ſo dull to be heavy, NA 
Omi 
When wine ſets our fancies on wing." — 
0 1 „ 20 vin Come, 
0 AY EGAN TY 


"IR - a 4 4 
- — r - mo ade, Au Vet ior oy” ee " a K 
. < . 
= 
* - 


= a c.- 


A Complete Collection of 


Come, Pegaſus lies in this bo 
He'll mount us, he'll mount us ul, 


Fach of us a gallant young Perſeus, 


Sublime we'll aſcend to the As ew? 
Come maunt, or adieu, I — Lak 

In ſeas of wide ther — 10169 

The clouds far beneath me are failing,” 1 

I fee the 1 5 Whirling around. 


What 
Thro Chaos dark | regions I'm hurl'd, 


And now ch my head it is knock, 


Upon ſome confounded new world. 


Now, now theſe dark ſhades are "retizing, | } 


See yonder bright blazes a ſtar, : 


Where am The —— behold the Empyreum, 


With. flaming light ſtreaming from far. 


Son CXXIII. Over the Hills, &c. 
E RE I laid on Greenland's coaſt, 
And in my arms nde my Nen 


Warm amidſt eternal froſt, 


Too ſoon the half year s night 1 wou'd pak. 


Were I ſold on Indian ſoil, 

Soon as the burning day was Clo'd, 

I would mock: the faltry toil, 55 
When on my charmer's breal repos d; 

I wou'd love you all the day, 

Ev'ry night we'd kiſs and lay, 

If with me you'd fondly 187 

Over the hills, and far away. 


Song CXXIV. lars Bae, 


HE charge is prepar d, the lawyers are met, 
The judges all rang 2 la ter 1 "i 
- , 


I go undiſmay'd — for ith) is a d 
A debt on demand, fo take Wat I owe. 


Then farewell my love; dear Charmer adieu, 
Contented I die, tis better for yu: 
Here end all diſputes the reſt of our lives, 


For this way at once I pleaſe my all wives. 


arkneſs, what rattling i is this 2 | 


Song 
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Song XXV. Tuns of Pudding-1: 


HUS I ſtand; like a Turk, with his doxies all rbund, 
From all ſides their glances ' his paſſion confound ; 

For black, brown, and fair his inconſtaney churns, 
And diff rent beauties ſubdue him by tums 
Each calls to her charms, to provoke his deſuet, 
Tho willing to all, but with one he retiręsg N 
Then think of this maxim, and put off all ron, 
The wretched to-day may be happy to-morrow... 


Song CXX VI. Old Adam; it is tra” : 


LD Adam, it is true, Fg OI 
No care in Fden knew, 


Vet his ſons live mo y Aud 4 
For he tippl'd water, 5.67 Ae 


il: on % 


While we who come aſter, 2 2 "ge fis 5 
Drink claret and Wendy A. 1 
144 Y.] 
Then let each take his ela, 74 
And drink to his laſs, bim mrs $\ 


But ne'er be a Slave uot ther wool ant 4 

For they are only wiſe, oy MEET, 

Who both equally y priae. 05 
And j Join Bacchus and Venus + wogriher. 


Whenever thus they meet, ' 
All our joys are compleat. 8 

And our jollity ne er can expire; 
They our faculties warm, 
Le us mutually charm, 


While each from the bar eh 


Song CXXVIL The yellow bai d' Tadde. 
E a and nymphs that adorn the gay plain, 
Approach from your ſports, and attend to m r 4 
Amonglt all your number a lover ſo true. 
Was ne'er ſo undone, with * bliſs in his view. Das wal 


Niels L eur 99000 IR as 
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Was ever a nymph ſo hard- hearted as mine? 

She knows me ſincere, and ſhe fees how I pine, 
She does not diſdain me, nor frown in her wrath, 
But calmly and mildly reſigns me to death.” 


She calls me her friend, but her 10 denier) dae 

She ſmiles when I'm chearful, but hears 87 my ſighs. 
A boſom fo flinty, ſo gentle an ait, wx 
Inſpires me with hope, and yet bids me SEL 10 


Ik fall at her feet, and implore her with tears : 
Her anſwer confounds, while her manner endears ; 

When ſoftly ſhe tells me to hope no relief, / & 1 
My trembling _ bleſs her in ſpite of my grief. 


By night, while I ſlumber, Kill haunted with 
I ſtart up in anguiſh, and ſigh for the fair: er. 
The fair ſleeps in peace, may ſhe ever do fo! 


[1 And only when dreaming 1 imagine my. wo. 


Then gaze at a diſtance, nor farther aſpire, 125 
Nor think he ſhou'd love, whom ſhe cannot admire: 
W Huſh all thy complaining,” and dy ing her ſave, 
Commend her to hedven, and thy {elf to che grave. 


Song CXXVIII. Vben Lovers, e. 


HEN lovers for favours petition, 

Oh then they approach with respekt! ; 
But when in our hearts they've admiſſion, Os 
bh, They treat us with {corn and e WON 3163 226 | 
= *Tis dang'reus ever to try them, ü 

# So artful are men to deceive, 
| g Tis ſaſer, much ſafer to fly them, 
W So eaſy are maids to believe. 


Song C XXIX. O Cupid ! FR : rods 
Cupid, Wh thou pu * 
5 — beate en my hears, + 


To . me ſo fond of -my'ruinz 151.141 471 


And doat on the cauſe o wp \mart ? 


mu 
4335 
\ * 


i 
i 


U 

J 
j 
1 
= 


In. 


lags and Bald. 
In vain * I ſtrive to Temaye ben Wes. 


1 to reaſon is blind.... 
ite of her failings I love her, g 

he mme the" falſe and unkin l. _ 
ot SON 21 ue nonw evi 3 


Song CXXX. That' the” World n 4 Lott 5. 
” what Man can doubt 2 


Int bog ot 1907 16 st! 

HAT che workdia u ex- what man can doubt? 

When born we're put in, when dead we're drawn our 

And tho' tickets are bought by the fool and the vie, 
Vet 'tis plain there are more than ten blanks to a Prive. 
Sing tantarara, fools all, fools all, 8 155 


>. 


Sing tantarara, fools all. N # 
The court has id MM DRL? , 
Where ten draw a blank, bzfore one draws a place. 
For a ticket in law, who wou'd give you thanks 0 7 
For that wheel contains ſcarce any but blanks. a 


Sing tantarara, keep out, keep out, be 
Sing tantarara, keep out. TY | 


1 


Mongſt doctors and lawyers ſome 8 we foul 

But — they are rare as the ten thouſand pound. 

How ſcarce is a prize, if with Women — Gf . 

Take care how you -marry for oh ! in that wheel, 
(Sing tantarara) blanks all, Pan the ET 
(Sing tantarara) blanks all,. BOD” 6 


That the ſtage is a lottery, by and” 

Where ten plays are damn'd e' er one can ſucceed 3 

The blanks's are 40 many, the priaes ſo 3 

We all are undone; unleſs kindly you "i 
(ing tantarara) clap all, N all, (© 
(Sing DE n prot ol 287 
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Song CXxXI. Whilſt I fondly, &c. 


Gentle Cupid, pray 
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| Hilſt I fondly view the charmer, 
Thus the god of Love I ſue, 


iſarm her, 


Cupid, if you love me, do: 


Of a thouſand ſweets bereave her, 


Rob her neck, her lips and eyes, 


| The remainder ftill will leave her 


Power enough to tyrannize. 


Shape and feature, flame and paſſion, 


Still in every breaſt will move, 
More is ſupererogation, 
Meer idolatry of love : 
You may dreſs a world of Chloes 
In the beauties ſhe can ſpare ; 


Hear him, Cupid, who no foe is 


To your altars, or the fair. 


Fooliſh mortal, pray be eaſy, 


Angry Cupid made reply, 


Do Florella's charms diſpleaſe you? 


Die then, fooliſh mortal, die: 
Fancy not that III deprive her 
Of the captivating ttore ; 


Shepherd, no, I'll rather give her 


 'Twenty thouſand beauties more. 


Were Florella proud and ſour, 


Apt to mock a lover's care: 
Juſtiy then you'd pray, that power 
Shou'd be taken from the fair: 


But tho I ſpread a blemiſh oer her, 


No relief in that you'll find ; 
Still, fond ſhepherd, you'll adore her, 
For the beauties of her mind. 
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Song CXXXII. London is a fine Town. 


JE TINERANTS weare, and merrily agree, 
oY There's n&er a elub around the globe more 
7 happy are and free : 
2 Antiquity's our boaſt, of mighty ancient fame; 
RIA oe Badan, nor Naſſau, from longer date 
can claim. 
Antiquity's our boaſt, & . 


Our founder, great Adam, in Eden's bliſsful bow*rs, 

Itinerant he was; ſo ſooth'd the paſſing hours. 

From him the ab Origine, none can our title blame, 

Then let all due reſpects be paid Itinerant's the name. 
From him the ab Origine, Tc. 


Vor. 11, N 2 And 


—— —äUümö mg gr cn — 2 —ÄEjͤ—m'— 


And travelling is good, as. learned doctors tell us, 
It openeth the nge nich are the human bellows 5 
It cauſes good digeſtion, and that's the cauſe of health, 0 
And * Health's che ſauce of liſe . without it, what is 
wealth bugluo ff & Hod of * 0 


I cauſes good digeftion, &c. | 
On Saturdays we meet, when, down the weltern hill, 
The bluſhing God from Thetis takes a, handſome will ; | 
We follow his example, tho” do a little differ; p | 


He topes the briny ocean, but we tope better Liquor. 
Mie. follow his example, &c. 


Our principle is monarch , no other ſchemes advance; 
And hope that the republican will never lead the dance ; 

That Hydra-headed monſter, whoſe rigid jron-claws, 

When-e'er they faſten on us, the vital crimfon draws 


That Hydra-headed monſter, &c. 


Wedrink the Church and King, the Queen and Royal Line, 
Old England and Old Trade, that they may ever ſhine; 
And 5 the claſing health comes on, with very decent 
pride, SEE 5 
And io we drink our Miſtreſſes, our Wives and Fire. ſide. 
| | Aud then the clofeng bealth, &c. 


The wine in moderation, thus cordially we take, 

Exhilarate our friendihip, and farther friendſhips make. 

The Þ Scythe-God is delighted when we together come, 

To hear our ſongs, and muth and joys, all eccho round the 
[ a 


room, | | 
The Scythe God is delighted, &, || 


Sic itur ad Aſtra, our motto's very good, | | 

Thus mounting to the ſtars we wou'd be underſtood ; 

For there the jocund orbs immenſly travel round, 

And infinite Itinerants moſt beautiful are found. 
FTPrͤeser there the jocundorbs, &c. 


* Sanitas Sanilatum, omnia Sanitas. I Saturnus. 


Song 


Song 
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Tho' ſome are fo fooliſh 10 thin 


He wept at mens follies and pong. 7 J | | 
„Twas only his cuſtom; to drink, F 
Till the liquor flow /d out of hi eyes J 


Democritus always was gad Fan 
To tipple, and cheriſh his fou; 

Would laugh like a man that „ 
When over a good flowing Don; 

As long as his cellar was ſtor d. 
The liquor he'd, merrily quaff; Af { 

And when he was drunk as a lord, id 
At them that were ſober "ke langh, | ey 


Wiſe Solon, who carefully gore” 


And thouphe the” rick s aan" Le 
(Tho' a king) 0 ho oſs of pl wat 
He delighted in plentiful bowls ; 

But drinking much talk would 
Becauſe twas the cuſtom of fools, 

To prattle much over their wine. 


Old Socrates ne er was content, 9951 
Till a bottle had heighten'd his j joys, 
Who in's cups to the oracle went, | 
Or he ne'er had been counted ſo wiſe: 825 
Late hours he moſt certainly lor d,. 
Made wine the delight of his life, 
Or Xantippe would never have prov'd 
Such a damnable ſcold of 3 


Grave Seneca, fam'd for his b 
Who tutor ra che belly f 5 me, TIE; vx A 
Grew wiſe o'er his and hl tits, ts, | 
Which he drank li n 
And, to ſhew he low d wine that was good 
To the laſt, (we may truly aver it) 
He tinctur'd his bath with his blood, 
So fancy'd he dy'd in his claret. 


4 


od 


Pythagoras 
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P did ſilence enjoin, 
8804 who 18 ſeek ; 


Becauſe he tipp ” wine, 
8 


And when der 
With ſipping hi 


By the a 


C icus too; ike the feſt, 
liev'd there* — pri os. | 
And thought that à cup of the beſt 
Made reaſon the brighter to en 
With wine he * his. veins, 
And made his- phitoſ reel; 4 
+ fancy'd the world, like his 4 
urn · d round like a chariot mom: 43 


Ariſtotle, Heat nuiter of arts; n 
Had been but a dunce without wine, 
And what we aſcribe to his parts, 
Is due to the juice of the vine: 
His N moſt writers agree, 
g as a waterimg-trougaß; 
He therefore lenpt inte the ſen. 
Becauſi —— — 


1 4 


Old Plato was wckand Arie rente 2 


e juice in rely trown, 


1 K . 


He fondly: wo-wiſdom wan bebe nt 


But had it not. been for good wine: 
His merits had” never been ben, 

By wine we are | 
It farnaſhes fan ines, 1 

Without it We 4225 d! have had” n, 


Eng. 1 
Feder oh, . Top vp.” Wet 4; An. 


nn em ue 


wy 


* — r. 4 An - HH T 


Ne dee, 


6 | d wo 4 aat01 
Song CXXXVL Send bach 
END back my long e e tu mne. 
8 Which, I thee : 
But if from you they've learat e 4 

To west mes, 
— + 09 00 

Keep the deceivers, keep then Hl: 


Send home my harmleſs heart gi 
Which no unworth A iy though RR i 
But if it has bun taught by thin 1 

To forfeit both fo , | "y | 
Its wund and ,t 4110); 1 
Keep it, for then tis nan of mide." +, | 


9 0. P 
: F 
ü e 
. 4 
© © J = = 


For ne who'll-{carty+ |} 7 

And prove as: falſe au thou arvinows,””; il 
<a bly £ phe valgh. 6/1 R 

HAT tho" am'4'ecantey Wb; 

« mind Tbeara,” 


o _- 
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__ . Beſide a purling cryſtal ſtream * 
WA; Flite down and ſing · a. 
My leathern- bottle, fluft with ſage, 
Is drin that's very thin- a: 
No wine did er my brains enrage, | 
Or tempt me for to fin-a. + 
My country curds, and wooden ſpoon, 
Methitks are very ſine· a, 
When on a ſhady bank, at noon, 
T ſit me down and” dine a. 
What the my portion won't allow 
Of bags of ſhining gold-a : 
A farmer's daughter now-a-days, 
Like ſuine is bought and ſold-a. 
My body's fair, I'll keep it ſound, 
And an honeſt mind within-a ; 
But for an hundred thouſand pound, 
Fvatnet not a pita. 
. Nojewels wear I in my ears, 
Or pearla about my neck-a ; 
No coſtly rings do I &er uſe, 
My fingers for to deck-a:.. 
fox the man-whoe'er he be, 7 
1 1 ul 0 to . 3 \ i 
ep a jewel worth them all, 
I —— | head-a. 


Song CXXX VIII.. On a Bank of Flowers, & 
HEN a lover's ſighs his miſtreſs gam, 
What joys his ſoul poſſeſs! 
The mem'ry of his former pain 
Augments his happineſs z 
Teenjoy the fair then ſtrait he flies, 
No Danger can the youth ſurprize, 
With a fal, <lal, lal, la, la, &c. 
Till in her arms he dies. 


* — 


. 


5, & 


Sor 


15 gatfhrulns tabs. 
Song cxxxix. bon the Highlander 


E Britains aw; odere ob v4 
Who are moulding the l, J 
For the uſe as occaſion: 1 18 ftcing <A a0 WH Wh 2 
What a deel did yo gain, 
By late mucke pain, e100 VA gong 1. . 
When our * were out · voted from ſitting? 
won 16 sti n oe 
Woons, dant we Know, rob ont af. 
That a few years ago, 
E're ye twin'd the roſe with the rhille, 1 of! 
Yead a gin any flower, 
That 5e had in your pow'r, Z 11. J a 
Tho we e 1 
Gud feth we ſee, 03 ton us bitt 
Like a lass that too free, Wenn 
Has been bob'd of her maidenly treaſure 3 
That inſtead of regard, 8 
For a bargain ſo N ee 
You think you may {gh us at pleaſure 3 * 


CI ig 


But woons take heed, - > * af 
Say our Toons near the Tweed 45 101 
For if no brave Caledonia g 
Made a Lord by the Queen 
Mayn't do like the ſixteen, ; 
Deel away with the reſt of the U—n. 8 


Song! CXXXIX, Philander LA N | 


* 


P Hilander was a jolly e 
His comely ce, 08 mart 4 
And e 154 il dee 4 
The To, Les BY <4 VO! [<6 * 
And. | 9117 O67 19316, A. 15 


But 'twas all in Nin N 


"4 ? 4 * 43 4 . h x — 
2a 3p 20116 121 hl Pander 
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4 
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Philander Night Call their charms; 
Their dubtil art, 
His mag heart, 


ou Bain, 
To as pain 
Nor bring him 1 fo their arm. 
But when he a Corinna's . 


En de — 

And at her feet, 

He hopes to meet 
A laſting N 6 


Corinna fight ghts bo whining love, 

— all laugh, 
Art at him ſcoff; 
Philander now, 
From Cupid 's bow, 

The a arrow ean 't remove. 


Song CX L. The buſh abou raquair. 
H, EA N me, ye , and every fwain, 


I' tell how grieves me; 
thus I nguiſh, en om plain, 
Alas the ne'er believes me. 

My row lg, like filent air, 
br, Unheeded never move her; 
1 At the bonny bath abocn Traquair, 
un RET xſt did love her. 
That ay" ME ird, "and made me glad, 
32] No maid ſeem'd ever inder ; 
* thought myſelf, the luckieſt lad, 
So ſweetly chere to find her. 


try d t u my am'rous flame, 
In wards that. T thought tender; 


If more there paſs d, Tm not to blame, 
1 mean not to offend ber. Ye 
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Yet now ſhe ſcornful flies the. 


The folds we _ freque ved 7.2 rr | 


It &er we meet, ſhe ſliews 


She looks as ne er a 
The bonny buſh n 


g — 
Its ſweets IJ ay remember 5 5 We geinc 


But now her frowns ma 
It fades as 10-December:) 7c} * 


fon 


® 8992 gail: :18qt bag 


Ye rural powers, who hear my! ais 


» 


Why thus ſhould Peggy Seq 


Oh! make her partner in my pains, 
Then let her {miles relieve; me. 5 


If not, my love will turn de ſpalr, 
Fai | 


My paſſion no mere tender, 
Til leave the buſh aboon Tra AT 


"ret — 


To lonely wilds I' — $ = 


bnglit 


Song XII. King — 3 Abbot of Cave 


[97 7 163 VKY! * 


os dy 1 guess, : 


Wu .. * Sage e. 


The fatal Retreat of th unfortunate Bra 

Where Honour and Juſtict moſt odly 
To eaſe Heroes Pains by a Halter and Gabb 
Der daun, doꝛun, n do 


ol 


There Death breaks theShackles, w ij Porce had pu ons 


And the Hangman compleats 30 the < Judg —— 


There the Squire of the Pad, and the 


Find their Pains no mort balk d, and cheir Hope no ers 
Lcroſt. 


Derry down, &c. 


t of the 


Great Claims are there made, and great Secrets are known; 
And the King, and the Law. and the Thief has his own ; 


But my Hearers cry our, What a duce doſt 


thou ail ? 


Put off thy Reflections, and give us thy Tale. 
Derry down, &c. 


*'Twas 


5 
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Twas there then, in civil Reſpect to harſh Laws, 
And for want of falſe: Witneſs, to back a bad Cauſe, 
A Norman, tho late, was oblig'd to appear: 

And who to aſſiſt, hut a grave Cordeli ter, 

Derry down, &. 


5 The Squire, _ 'Grace was to open the Scene, 
Seem''d not in ite; that the Show ſhou'd begin: 


Now fitted the lab „ mow travers'd the Cart; 
And often took — but was _— to 9 Depart: 
Derry down, &c. 


What frightens you thus, my good Son? ſays the Prieſt, 
BY You Murder'd, are Sorry, and have been Confeſt, 
O Father! My Sorrow will ſcarce fave my Bacon : 

For *twas not that 1 r wa ou, Er was Taken. 


Der down," Kc. 


"PP pr ythee. ne'er trouble thy Head wich fuch Fancies; - 
WE Rely on the Aid you. ſhall. have from Saint Francis- 
if the Money You promis'd. be brought to the Cheſt ; 
WE You have only to Dye, let the Church do the e reſt; 
bl y Derry down, Sec. x On An | 


if And what will Folks ſay, if they. ſee Vu afraid ? 

It reflects upon me, as J knew not my Trade: 

Þ Courage, Friend; To day is your Period of Sorrow 3 

Tile And Things will go _ believe me, To-morrow, | 
(606k 2 Derry Kn ar 8 2 


To-morrow ? our Hero Krb in a Fright: 
He that's hang d before Noon, oughe to think of Tonight. 
Tell your Beads, quoth the Prieſt, and be fairly truſs' d ups ; 
For you furely to- night ſhall in Paradiſe ſup.” 

| Der down, & . * 


Alas“ quoth the Squire, howe'er ſumptuous the Treat, 
BY Parblzw, I ſhall have little Stomach to eat: 

I ould therefore eſteem it great Favour and Grace, . mY 
BY Wou'd you be ſo kind, as to go in my Place, wal oe 
1 Derry dawn, &c. That 


Songs and Ballads. 111 


That I would, quoth the Father;vand' thank ye to boots 
But our Actions, you know, with ou Duty muſt ſuit. 
The Feaſt, I propos d to Nou Ercannot taſte: 

For this Nig t, by our Order: is marked for a Faſt. 
Derry down, &c. . 5 


Then turning about to the Hangman, he ſaid, 

Diſpatch me, I pr'ythee, this troubleſome Blade: 

For Thy Cord and My Cord both equally tie, 

And We live by the Gold, for which 'other Men die. 
| Derry down, ck. 


_ CXLII. King John and ube Abbot of Com: 
l! terbury. 2 


1 * not old Jaſon, who traveibd thro' Grecce,. 
To kiſs the fair Maids, and poſſeſs the rich Fleece g 
Nor ſing I Hueas, who, led by his Mother, 
Got rid of One Wife, and went fur for Another, K 
Derry down, doæun, hey arty down. mY | 


Nor him who thro' Afia and Bee n * 
Uly/es by Name, who ne'er cry'd to go — 
But rather deſir'd to ſee Cities and Men, | 
Than return to his Farms, and converſe with” old Pes. — 


Hang Homer and Virgil. their Menning 10 . 

A Man muſt have pok'd in the Latin and Greet: 
Thoſe who love our own Tongue, we have reaſon to 
Have read them Tranſlated by Dryden and "5 


YOM 0 


But I fing Exploits that have lately been done 
By two Britiſb Heroes, call'd Marthigu and Fobn 
And how they rid friendly from fine Londn IoW0U% 
Fair Eex to ſee, and a Place they call DOM. 


Now e' er they went out, re may rightly ſuppoſe, 
How much they diſoours d, both in Prudence and Proſe: 
For before this great Journey was throughly concerted, 
F all often they met, and as often they parted. 


Azad 
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And thus Marthtw fad, Look you LD 5 my Friend Jabr, 
I fairly have traveIFd Years 

And tho I iff carry'® my e Waren, 42 

I only have po des aer Rs Brands. © 


And now in this Journey of Life, I would have 

A Place where to bait, *twixt the Court and the es 
Where Joyful to Live, not unwilling to Die 
Gadzaoks, I have Juſt fuch à Place in my Eye. 


There ate Gardens ſo ſtately, and Arbours {6 thick, 
A Portal of Stone, and à Fabrick of Brick. 

The Matter next Week ſhall be all in your Pow'r; © 
But the Money, Ga,, muſt be paid in an Hour. 


n 
We both muſt repair unto Ou Martin 3 4 

For he is à Lawyer of worthy Renown. 

10 brig 5G to ſee: he muſt fix you ut DOWN. 


Quoth Mathers, 'T know, that from Berwick to Dover 
Se ve fold all Eur Premier" owe aad-over.” D 
nd now if your Buyers and Sellers agree, 

ou may throw all our Aeres into the ard Sou, - 


But a Word to the Purpoſe; To- morrow, dear Friend, 
We'll ſee, what To-night you ſo highly commend. 
And if with — Houſe I am bleſt, 

Let the Devil and-Coningsby go with the reſt. 


Then aniwer'd*Squire Morley, pray get a TP 

That in Summer may burn, and in interamay fn; 
I love Dirt and Duſt; and tis always my Pleaſure, 
To take with me much of the Soil that I meaſure. 


But Matibvav thought better: — right, 
And hired a Chariot io trim and ſo 
That Extremes both of Winter and Summer might pals 
For one Window: was Canvas, the other wan Gin | 


z 


Dra 


aw 


At a Town they call Hod[dpr, Wer 1 
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Draw up, quoth friend Matihenv; PE quoth Friend 
We ſhall be both hotter and-.colder- anan. ohn, 
Thus talking and ſcolding, War 2 

And Ralpbo pae d by? 3 


Into an old Inn did this 


Near a Nymph with an Urn, that 


And into a Puddle Foy; ia of . 


Come here, my ſweet,Landlady, pray how d'ye do 2 
Where s S 90 cleanly, and bk. and Fus? 
And where is the JVidew that dwelt here below: 
And the Hy/#er that Sung about Eight Ye: ears ago 


And where ſo mild and ſo 
What Vers Ne the, 2 8 9 


By my Troth, She.xs > e ger, I think: ... K | 


And prayy: Sir; What Wane does the drink >: 


Why now let me. die, Sir, e N Aon 
If I know to Which. Queſtion to anſwer-you fir. 
Why Things ſince I ſaw. you, moſt ſtrangely have vary'd; 
And the Heſter is Hang d, n Y 


And Pre leſt a Child:for the Pariſh-to Nurſe a 

And Sa went of with a Gentleman's Purſe 5y .- wy 
And as to myiS5#er ſo mild and ſo dear, kak 
She has lain — full many a ven an wt 


Well, Peace to her Aſbes 8 Gtief? ) 

She roafitd red Vea and ſhe powder'd lean Beef : lang 
Full nieely ue knew: to cook · op a fine Din; 
For tongs wan — — a oT 


that matter, Sit, be ye Squire, Knight, W I 
Ty ive you wWhate er c good Inn can atfhrd - 


1 ook en:my ſelf as unhappily pr di, 
Did I wen Elen, or living 1G 41 „ ano 107 
Vox. II. P a Of 
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Of Mutton, a delicate rote Hock we 

Shall ſwim in the Water in w {th ey e det; 

And becauſe ye NN 1 taken ba 
Adi Biggs Hal Bene "toft up with rank 5 


Then Nc was ery 4, [and the eets they v 
And Morley moſt Jovingly y Whiſper, Shove hex: 0 3 TWO! « 
The Maid!“ l handſome?” Why truly I 985 


But what Mor bey whiſpers, we never, ſhall. know. "ih 


Then up roſe theſe Heroes as brisk as the Sun, 
And their Horſes like his, were were prepared to un. | 
Now when in the Morning Mat? Ask A for * n 
Fobn kindly lad Pasa f it the Ev“ ning before. Gn 


Their Breakfaſt ſo warm to be ure they, 40 Eatz, 

A Cuftom /in'Travellers; mighty Diſcreet, 

And thus witk great F gendlfigt 115 Glee they. went on, 
To find bat t The Place ybu ſhalt hear of anon, 
call DOWN, dbwwn,” hey derry dew 


But what did they talle of from Morning till Noon? 
Why, of Spots 1 in the dun, and the Man in the Man: 71 
Of the Cas gentle Temper, the Stocks in the Cig, 
The wiſe Men of Greece, and the Setret· Commitee. 


80 to Harlow they came ; and Hey, Where ard you Alt? 
Show Us into the hes) and/m 50 when I call: 

Why, your Maide have no motion, your Mer have 10 life; 
Well Mater, I hear you have buried yo Mf. 


Come this very inſtant, take care to provide 

Tea, Sugar, and Saft, and a Hocſe, and a Gi 

Are the Harriſons here, both the Gia and'the Yaung? © 
And where ftands fair __ the Delight of 4 808 ? 


O *Squire, to the Grief of Heart I may ay, 


03 


And the Harriſens both may be preſently here; 
And Down ſtands, I think; where it ſtodd the laſt Year. 


Then 


J have Bury'd two Viues ſinck yon Travel It way; | 


4 


hn * 


1 


e; 


53 


ear. 
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23901 2 

Then Foar bt Teepe, auch Cali che Taft; 
2 the 75 ns out by —. er ITY Hoſt : 

t We oi Banquet, 0 2299.1 
That the E d gt forgot 1 in — haſte, 

a k 1999 The 18 

Now hey for Dozy % Ha a for the Guide, he was:gptis 
The Chats was Wat, the Horſes did / trat; 
The G0 de he 0 fel us a dozen Mile round. 


But O! all in vain; or no Down could be found. 
O thou Poe 


\.4 at941 SOT OF 5t: 


333 Afll . 
Says he; how the S 1 


I Abe yet travel this 56 in my Liſet 
But Dorun lies on the | t, I was told by my Wie 


Thy Min, anſwered Adee, wid ſhe — abroad, 
Ne'er told thee of half the by- ways ſhe had trod 


Perhaps ſhe met Friends, and brought Pence to thy Houſe, 


But thou ſhalt go home without ever a Souſe. 


What i is this thing, Merle, and how.can:y ou mean it? 
We have. loſt our Eſtate here, before we hape ſeen it. 
Have Patience, ſoft,” Merlin in anger reply d: 515 
To find out our, way, lt ſend, off ont Guide.. 


O here, I ſp o the N, 
Where a4 WE VN io. Nately. l plainly confeſt; © 
On the oh, reply d 2 no Hin UL find: 
As well thou may ſt tell me, I ſee the Mf Mind. 


Now pard Merl, the: ind Mull I ſpy. 
* e 1 4 84 Hock is there nigh. Va 
„ ſays mild Mariey, Gaazadts you blind: 
The. ill Hands belore,; and the Howe lids behind: 
O now a lou ruin d white $hed I difcerny!! n 


Until'd and unglaz dy 1: e tis à Barn. 
Barn ! wh vou rave Tk a Hua tor a Squire, 


A Juice af eace, or a Knight of our Shire, 
P 2 A 


* 
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A Houſe ſhou'd be built, or with Brick, or with $:one. 

Why, *tis Plaifter:and; Lath; and, I think, that's all One, 

And ſuch as it is, it has ſtood with great Fame, | 
Been called a HALL, and has given its Name 

| % DOWN, dun, bey derry down, 

O Mori, O Mori, if that be a Hal, | 

The Fame with the Building will ſuddenly fall 

With your Friend Femmy Gibbs, about Buildings agree, 

My Buſineſs is Land; and it matters not me. 

I wiſh you cou'd tell, what a Duce Head ails: 

I ſhew'd you Doaun- Hall; did you — for Verſailles? 

Then take Houſe and Farm, as John Ballet will let you; 

For Better, for Worſe, as I took my Dame Betty. 


And now, Sir, a Word to the Wiſe is enough; 

You'll make very little of all your Old Stuff: 

And to build at your Age, by my Troth, you grow ſimple; 
Are you young and rich, like the Mafter of Wimple ? 


If you have theſe Whims of Apartments and Gardens, 
From twice Fifty Acres you'll neter fee five Farthings: 
And in yours I ſhall find the true Gentleman's Fate; 
E'er you finiſh.3'0ur Houſe, you'll have ſpent your Eftate, 


Now let us touch Thumbs, and be Friends e'er we part. 
Here, John, is my Thumb; and here, Mat, is my Heart; 
To Hadlead I ſpeed; and you go back to Town. 
Thus ends the Hin Part of the Ballad of DOWN. 
| Der down, down, hey derry denon. 
Song CX LIM. "White Foke. 
rice happy Li blooming maid; 
IBy no falſe nel be — 
Hhleſt tenant of the rural ſcene ; | 
Whoſe joys unmix'd with pining care, 
Dit Which prey, upon the 'modiſh fair / 
When 7 . 8 0 with artleſs Tmile, 
Does all her pleaſing toils beguile, 
With tripping o'er the enamell'd green. 


Clarinci 


108 


Tho, muſick, action, words conſpire 


Tho' chance, indulgent to her will, 


And hoard up an old age of pain: 


Songs and Ba Nadi. 


Clatinda fair in jewels dreſo d, 
The pride of theatres couſeſ d. 
Still ſhines with irreſiſtleſs mien: 


To wake her foul to ſoft deſi tee 
Delight like this will quickly cloy, 
And Lizzy taſte more perfect jay, 
In tripping o'er the . green. 
When Lindamira in the dance,. 
To ſprightly airs does ſwift advance. 
And graceful moves like heauty's Qgeen; 
Tho! crgwds of beaux admiring gaze, 
Nor ſick'ning prudes refuſe her praiſe, 
The flatter d belle's not half ſo bleſs d, 
And Lizzy's of more joys poſſeſs' d, 
In tripping o'er the enamelfd green. 
When Coquetilla cards invite, 
To while away the ſocial night, 
And baniſh far corroding ſpleen ; 


Canveys, each circling deal, ſpadille; 
The ſweets of pain are leſs rein d, 
And ſotter tranſports ſooth the mind 
Of Lizzy, when ſhe trips the green. 
Hail, bliſsful life, which Lizzy leads, 
Midſt bubbling ſprings and painted Meads, 
Juſt emblem of the golden mean ; 
A Life with faireſt virtue grac'd, 
Whoſe ebbing Moments ſweetly waſte ; 
Made doubly joyous, 'chearful,” gay, 
When Lizzy crowns th' indulgent day, 
With tripping o'er the enamelb d green. 
Song CXLIV. Dear Chloe, &c. 
EAR Chloe, while thus beyond meaſure 
Vou treat me with doubts and diſdain, 
ou rob all your youth of its pleaſure, 


Seng and Ballad. 


Your maxim, that love is till founded 
On charms that will quickly decay; 
You'll find to bed very ill ground, | | 
When. once yy dictates odey. 555 


The paſſion from. beauty firſt n Thi 
Your kindnels won d vaſtly -improve 30 


Your fight and your {miles are the — 


Fruition's the ſun-ſhine of lore: & nf 
And tho' the bright beams of your 70 
Shou'd be clouded, that now are Fn 
And darkneſs poſſeſs all the skies, 

Yet we ne' er can forget it was e 


Old Darby with Joan by his ſide; 

You've often regarded with — | 
He's dropſical, ſne is ſore e d. 
Yet they're ever uneaſy aſunder: 19078 

Together they totter about. 
r fit in the ſun at the door, 
And at night, when old Darby's pot's out, 
His Ioan will not ſmolce a whiff more. 


No Heauty nor wit they poſſeſs,³ 
Their ſeveral ſailings to ſmothes; 14. 

Then, what are the charms, can you gueſs, 
That make them ſo fond of each other? 

Tis the pleaſing remembrance of youth, 
The endearments which youth did beſtow; 

The thoughts of paſt pleaſure and truth, 
The beſt of our pps below. 


Thoſe traces for ever will laſt, 
Where ſickneſs and time ean't — 1 

For when youth and beauty are paſt. 
And age brings the winter of ſove, 

A friendſhip 1 29:19 ol N 20 


By reviews of ſuch faptures as theſe; 2"! 


The current of. fondneſe Rilb flops hy 


Which decrepit old age cannot ode 


A Cone ColleHion , itt 


bobfhuot 11131 ei wol 180) min oN. 


Song CX LV. Silent Ru, 


Ockey was a dawdy ld. — W 
And Jemmy ſwarth and awne 
They my heart no captive made, 

For that was prize Seen, oy 
Jockey woes and ſighs and ſues? 10 3¹ WOE 
And jſemmy offers money; in e moni 
Weel, Iſee, they both love me, 9f3 orf: br 

- Bur ;Ldbveondy Sawhey buch 9d b uo 


ö le $4 aq nz: baR 

Jockey high his. voice can raiſe 19 
And Jemmy tunes the viol; 18 
wy when Sawney pipes ſweet la 18 91 
My heart kens no denial ?! io voor 
One he ſings, and v' other aner 101 2 247 
Tho ſweet; yet o dene mes; 43 e : 
Sawney's Flute can only dot, . 

And pipe a tune to pleaſo me. 03 41 2 YO 


Hage 3010 18 Das 


Song CXIL VI. Polwarth tithe Grits. 


H O' beauty, like the roſe 
That ſmiles on Polirarth gen. 
+ In, various colours ſhows, 511 5 360107 12 1 
As tis by anner frext : mod 924571 ” l K 6 
Yet all its different glories liese 1 Sd el 
United in td Hh eee 5. 
And virtue, like che fun om higg.. 
Gives rays to:e&v'ry; grace. 110 ee 


So charming is her air J, f 
So ſmootn, ſo calm her mind. 
That to ſome angels care 
n 3 allign'd's ? 
ut yet ſo chearful, n gi! _ 2 
5 The joyfal 5 var va 
As if for wings-they Rolerthe ra ol 


She dartech from-her;epec) 195190) 110 


* 


Kind 
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Kind am'rous Cupids, while 
With tuneful voice ſhe W 
Perfume her breath, and ſmi 20 
And wave their balmy wings: 
But as the tender bluſhes riſe, 
Soft. innocence doth warn, | 7 
The ſoul in bliſsful extakes . 1 
Diſſolveth in the ham. 0 
Song CXLVII. Tweed-jide. + 
Eftrain'd from the ſight of my dear, 
T No object with pleaſure I ſee; 
1 ho thouſands all round me appear, 
The world's hut a deſart to me: 
Ev'ry morning her charms to ſurvex 
Sol's abſence I'd gladly excuſe, 
Tis her eyes that reſtore me the day, 
"Tis night When their luſtre I loſe. 
In vain are the vexdures of ſprinſg, 
The fields dreſs d ſo bloomingly gay, 
The birds that delightfully fing, 
Delight not when Celia's away; 
Oh! give * dear nymph to my arma, 
Anf the ſeaſons unheeded may roll, 
Her preſence like midſummer warmes, 
' Her abſence out-freezes the pole. | 
Reclin'd by ſoft murmuring fireams, W 
I weeping, disburden my cage; 
I tell to the rocks my fond themes 
Whoſe echo's but ſooth my deſpair :- 
Ye ſtreams that foft murmuring flow,” 


b 7 


Coxvey to my love Cery ter; 
Ye rocks that reſound with my woe. 
Repeat my*cotnplaints in her earrr 


O tell her, r 77 AH WH 
In the midſt of Hfe"s eee; 1 
That tis only herſelf can upply b lars 25 
The cure that retrieves from the tom ?? 


* 


OY * 


And Þ 


* 


Songs e 121 
And if the dear charmer ſhall deign- bay 
To equal my amorous fire, 


That moment will eaſe all my pain, in — EY 
New life and "new pleaſure mnipice. | 


Song CXLVIN. The Mouſe-trap.. 


F all the fumple things we do © 
0 To rub over a whimfical like, 
hat very bad bargain © wifes * br 
As that very "bargain a ee 

We're juſt like a mouſe in a trap, 
Or vermin caught in a ginn3 

We ſweat, and free, and try to eſcape, 
And curſe the ſad hour we came in. 


I gam'd and drank, and uu the fool, 1 
And a thouſand mad 1 More; ; U 
I rov'd, and rang d, deſpis d all rule, 
But I never was married beſore s: 
This was the work lague could enſue, | 
13 mew d in a y houſe; 
and to tope a bottle or two, "1 
1 as mall ber wich my be. 


My darling freedom cxown'd my joys, 
And I never was vext in my way; 

If now I croſs her will, her voice 
Makes my 1 to. hot for my fa: 
Like a fox that hana 1 

Il fret out my heart and foul ; 
Walk to and the length of my chain, 
Then forc'd to creep into my hole. 


Song CXLIX. Auld lang 77 
W "And flow'ry meadows deck the year, 
215 n 
wal d the = ahh gs 
Q 1 


And 


Ad Þ 


Then did my Chloe leave tier bdiv't, 


Complete Collection of 


To hear my am'rous lay | 
Warm'd by love, ſhe vow'd nc no por F: 
Shou'd lead her heart e id 


The warbling choirs from ev* ry — 
Surround our couch in — , 
And all their tuncful art beſtow,” 
To give us change of ſongs 
Scenes of delight my foul bott d. 
I bleſs'd, then ing d my maid ; 
I rob'd the Kiſſes from her ar wap | 
Sweet as 2 noon-day' s * 


mer 
To fly away as air, | 
Another ſwain with her 
To be as falſe as fair. 
What cam 27 al pate 7 
IU never woo again 
All her dicdain I muſt endure, * 
Adoring nun | 


What Wen en 1 
Thus fi with his pain Adv. 
But time aud „ , 
To hear her ſigh again, 
Ah ! fickle Chloe, be advis'd, 
Do not thy ſelf be 
A faithfal liver tho 
Then cure kim with > Yale. 


Song CL. By ſmooth oy Te a. 


Y ee 


B A ſwain was 
t cry'd he, oh hey! 


"PL. 
Maun I Gill Hie rang... im 1 
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. 
* 
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Ct 7 
Yi \ CHALK 


My fell thus away, ** ar 
And date na ſeover; | * * $ > wod? 
To my bonn) Har. 


That I * her lover? i gui _ 


22 Nae mair it wut hide, buon? 
The flame waxes danger, b - 44 
If ſhe's not my bride/, 14 pet ; 
My days are nae Er Agel Þ bc ed 
Then I'll take a heart. 
And try at a venture, N A ben 
May be, e're we part. 
My vows may content her. 2 
She's freſh as the ſpring, — c of on 
And ſweet as Aurora, . Aid 
When birds mount and ſinſn g,, 
Bidding day a good n N N 
The ſward of the mead, re- 18 
Enamell d with daifſe ss, 1 
Looks wither'd and dead, hee 
When twin'd of * graces g 
But if ſhe a 47 + a4 13 W 2 _ = 
Where her invite ker, aſs 
The fountain runs clear, 1 
And flow'rs ſmell the ſweeter. = 14A 
"Tis Heav*n to be by 1 
When her wit is a N ere 
Her ſmiles and bright e gte 
Set my ſpirits a plowing. wy 


The mair that 1 gaze, i” | 
The deeper I Menn. e 
Struck dundb with amaze, q 
My che confoundeds, . 
7 an dei 
ear to Ty A * 
1 For a' my deſire 
7 Is Hay's bonny laſſie. 
| 2 Song 


* 
- 
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Song CLkc« * dren: in. the W, 


19d oli 1i od 1 


NM. LEE | | 
run da 


Or, 2 a = „har 
Round as a hoop. the bumper flaw, 

I drink, yer can t forget of mor * 
For tho as drunk as David's e | 

L love her ſtil] the better. 
Pert as pewr-monger I'd Ie. 

If Molly were but kin 


Cool as a cucumber woul 
The reſt of i 


Like a 40d 9h: Pig. J gaping ſtare, 


er Oer and o'er, 


(7+ #7 > Þ* 


4 , x 
| WTI 


4 
1 


UO'H _ gf vi 


. . e ee 7 


Sleek as a tnouſe before. 11 57 
Plump as a partridge I was known, | 


And ſoft as filk my skin. 


My cheeks as fat as butter Ob, 


t as a groap now thin. J bee 


I, melancholy as a cat, 
Am kept awake to weep 3 

But ſhe, inſenſible of that, 8 15 1 
Sound as a top can ſleep. . 


Hard is her heart 45 Aint or done. IR 
She a 7 ee me 1 , 7 


And merry is ls. 5 2 
5 #10 3 1 1 
3 brite” ub nd The” 2 3 


13 28 2 
2 of love, at her re, 58 
ly as a bee ;*. 5 71 


Hears 1 a acl ch, 


A 
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Ah me! as thick as hops or hail, 


be Va 448 wo gnoe 


Shall I be, if without ber. 
Strait as my leg her ſha 11 

O] were we joei d Thos, 1 
My heart would ſoon he fre 

And lighter than'a 2 | 


As fine as five pence is her "yy 
No drum was ever tighter ;** \ * Antib L 


Her glance is as a razor keen, 3 


And not the ſun is brighter. an ov, 


As ſoft as pap her kiſſes are, v . 1 a 5 I 
Methinks I feel them yet; * iG " W 
Brown as a berry is her hair. 


tf 


Her eyes as black as jet. 


As ſmooth as glaſs, as white as ci 
Her pretty hand invites, 
Sharp as a needle are her words, 

Her wit like pepper bites. 


Brisk as a body-louſe ſhe trips, 
Clean as 2 3 dreſt, r 
Sweet as a roſe her face and "OY 3 5 - 
Round as a globe her breaſt. * 


Full as an egg was I with glee; .me 10 
And happy as a King; * 
Good lack! how all men Aae wat. wa 

She lov'd like any thing. 


But falſe as hell, the like the Suu 
Chang'd, as Te ſex moſt do, OPS 01 

Tho ſeeming as the turtle. Kind, |. A 
And as the goſpel true. 


If T and Molly ch, 0 Fe ol t * 4 *\ 

1 who wal re Far, IN * 1 
re at as an e be, A 6-99 
And richer” than a Jew. DIE um 71A 


iT 


N 
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28 A Complete CollePion of 
Till you grow tender a8 a thick,” e 
I'm dull, as any, poſt ut VHTYS 
Let us TY WE fats oh Rick, wy Fu * ö 
As warm, as any. toad. 561 


You'll know me truer Ran 4 4 = alle 
And with me better ſped, 45. rt 
Flat as a Hounder When I lie, 

And as a herring, « dead. 12 ache - 


Sure as a gun ſhe drop we 
And figh, Ae and wiſn, 

When I'm as rotten, as a d 
And mute as any fiſh, . 


Song CLIT. Froli Swain, Kc. 


OOLISH Wain, thy ſighs forbear, 
Nothing can er paſſion move: 
Celia with a carelefs air, 
Laughs to hear the tales of love. 


Darts and flames the nymph defies, 
Toys which other hearts beguile 3 | 
Pleaſure ſparkles in her eyes, 
Gay without an am'rous ſmile. 


Celia, like the featherU cholr, 
Ever on the wing for flight, 

Hops from this to, that defire.: i) 1 01 4 
Flut ring fill in new delight. ASE 7 


Please d ſhe ſeems when you are "I Ta 
And when abſent ſhe's the ame; = = 4, 
Talks of love like you or I, vin 
Bat believes' an empty Name. 


Always eaſy, never r kind; ET AE 
When you think you have bas Fa 
„Such a temper you will find, 
Quick to wound, quick to wound, but ſlow to cure, 
Song 


eee AS. WM 
Song CLI. Halo cu... 


H hangs that cldhd ußon th thy bloc, 
That beautebns heav n er While Ter, 
Whence do theſe ſtorms and tenipeſls flow, * 
Or what this guſt of Lond uo! 
And muſt then Corti hear thatlig t ay b ab 


Which in thine eyes was Weg in nine, 
And ly obſcur'd in endleſs night, * * 
For each poor ſilly ſpeech o mine ? 


Dear child, kow can { wrong thy name? 
Since *tis acknowledg'd at all hands na 

That could ill tongues abuſe thy fame, a 
Thy beauty can make large amends : 

Or if 7 durſt prefanely wax 11.19 nao? 
Thy beauty's powerful charms." da, 81 


92 — : . 


—- 
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Thy virtue well might give the 
Ner call thy: beauty 10 its aid. 


For Venus, every eee gu. 
With all her charms has deckt ny fave, _ 
And Pallas, with unuſual care, 1 
Bids wiſdom heighten every grace! | 8 4 
Who can the double pain endur e 
Or who muſt not reſgu che field 
To thee, celeſtial maid, ſecuree 
With Cupid's bow and Pallas“ tile? 


* 
NON etſer 


If then to thee ſuch power 1 is given, SOIT". 
Let not a wretech in terment live, | 
But ſmile, and learn, to copy Heavens dl b 2519 
Since we mult fin, ger it forgive. af 
Yet pitying Heaven not only, dogs! % do 24lsl 
Forgive th offender and the offencey-i 14d 109 

But even itſelf appeas'd beftows, 


As the reward of Fug en 169 2VE *. 
. M4 VERN DO 13 0 ; nod 
* A XJ 0 4 m7 "OS 
1 195 mo na #1 bY ng 


cl ce 


FN en to lib 8 HN N 
7 an: cenfure the age, Ons 8 b 
cautions and fa fi9voy les 
Leſt the Courtiers offended Goal Ye: 1 
I you mention vice or bribe, — 0 dg & % 

"Tis ſo pat to alt the tribe, 1170 10 ein nnn do A 
Each cries, whit Was Kvelrd A ot in ; 1710 


Sd @ i Ba) Ani ” 


Song CLV. Chloe, tity va 


4 <z 13 't Del 
HLOE; fure the gods. above 800 
For our Joys did you fie. d ond 
Graceful-as the of love,, 020 nu 
Wanton as the billing dove, hy | 


rene e ee, n 


© Striving which ſhall arm you "OO 

Doubly, Chloe, thus you wa Fly 

Had not nature made you _ as Ju hf 
We, alas! were doubly" lat. * 58. mw 


Song CLVI. The old Mey's 3 Wm 765. * 


F I live to grow old, for I find I go downg 

Let this he my fate: In a fair country 
Let me have a warm houſe, with a l. 
And a cleanly young girl to rub; my bald pate ; 
May I govem my — 4 — — 


And grow wiſer and better as my wears away, 
Without gout ot tone, by a gentle * x gentle decay; 
In a country town [qe $0 WY 
With the ZA 


th ++ 4 
FL 


+, 
3 


With a ſpacious e het 
And * * Si ig or ut out 


4 


% 27 T - 
808 5 4 ads 95 With 


inge AA beet 2585034 of 
CLIV.., Heu bapfp are , 


a ME... " — _ * 


—— u 


Wich Horace and 

Of the beſt wits — — e 

With a diſh of roaſt mutton, not ven ſon 

And clean, tho con e 2 
May I govern, 205 r. 5 08 


With « og — pd op 229111090) 293 M1 


And remnants of Latin, 
With a hidden 


To drink the King's hez 


May I 2 yer 8 V. 0 
285 and oe | ſhows, 
— tom wh 


_ gone, a 17 

or he govern 'd his . 

And grew wiſer ED as y 
Without gout or ſtone, by a ph} 2 


Song CL VII b Þ/5om boden, 


"OW bye Hk inbrn Wa % eee 
|S = 8 o'er the hAH) e 
3 ipt the burn, and few to 8 ad am 15.4 
Gee ic good will" „nls 4 ba 
room: 1 + 
NA 9 Samy danny broom; Tam 


Pay ag bu 
5220 1 5 dear _ 16072 2 | 
. 2 Bud aut vn 10,09 & of 
8 ye. a 23 ur 


ls og a 4 u 
ber; u a bas 


f 
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ene ee e Many ty 17!) 


* 
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E'en . —— ger & 1.7 
Charm'd with bis melody, 0 4 A 
O the broom: &c. nt ow ,50 9t83 0 2 
While thus We i ſpend good i mp Bout * 
ble hy 6 and 1 75 * wie 
J envy'd not the fairſt HA aid 199 
Tho' ne'er ſae rich and b., 5 


Otten. n 011 1. 2 id | 


Hard fc F He'd nile, 
os fea — Pont e eee 
Besant The kde e, "EE: 
That ever yet was born. | 
O the broom, &. 


He did oblis 2 me ev'ry hour, | = .* 


Cou'd I but faichfu be? | 
He ſtaw my heart, cou'd I refuſe _ | 


Whate'er he ask'd of me? 1 N 


O the broom, &c. 


wy - is, and my little Kit | 3 
t held my wee ſoup w Th, 
My: — broach, and crook nicks” 
Mzy now ly uſeleſs Wl 
O the broom, &c. 


Adieu, ye Cowdenknows, 1 
Farewell a pleaſures there; 
Ye Gods, reſtore to me my Wain, 33 

Is a I crave or care. = 
O the broom, the bonny e 
The broom of Cowdenknows ?:? 
I wiſh I were with my dear Twain; 
With his pipe and my ews. 


A 
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Song CI. VIII. "Stocet aße le Char ms. &c. 


HV ſhould-we that ambition l 
20.98 at court a ſervile place ? 
Where to pl 


one, we ——. 20 

And muſt gain honour b 1% 
Where for our pleaſure, Wo raj our ky, 

We ſuffer pain and wearinefs. © i al , 


| Where all things we muſt ay. or ** f OR? 
Which fartheſt are from mind or heart; 
Still thoſe who run from us, purſue, | 
And to gain truſt, with virtue BY: '1 
Where we, ourſelves more hig ; 
Our faith and honour muſt an” 9 r 


T8 f 


Where we muſt fay as great fools od > 


bal 
164.8 


Do what great knaves will have us do, tx 


That we for wits with coxcombs may, 
With fools for politicians go | oh 

To gain court-favour there, and Ps: 

With all the world beſides aifgrice, ” l 


410 


— 


Where we muſt flatter him we hate 
Or what is worſe, him we deſpi er a 
To broken lumbers lie down late, Tas 

And early to proud levees riſe; gar fg 
Muſt paſs our youth in real pain, 
For eaſe in age to hope in vain. e 


Where we muſt change day into night, 
Night into day, at others will ; bod oY 
Muſt take diſguſts to give delight, | 
And light, good men to honour, u; 1 8 
Make many foes, nay be our .] 
To gain a friend where there is none. 1 ety 


ea iim bas $i 211 31 


R 2 
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Son 8 CLIX: © Strepbon, bin ven, &e, 


* hon, when you ſee me = hh Ws | 

Let not this yours ir fear event 

Maids may be as often ff., 2 af 211 
Out of love, /as out Gf hate vis: q009142 on 

* When from you 1 Ay-away;” 1291 ENC odds! 

: aol? gy is becauſe f dare not ay.” 1 

2 8 


Did I out of hatred run, 2285790 
Leſs you'd be my pain and care: 
But the youth J love, to ſhun, 
*Whis ban Tack trial bear? 310 4 
Who, that ſuch a ſwain did ſee, 
Wo cold lone and fy, e oY 


gin! cmi dai bids me go,. | 
Gentle love commands ven 3 
I Duty's ſtill to deve a ſoe, 
7 | Shall I chis or that obey 57 
Duty frawns, and Cupid. un N 
That defends, and this pegs, | 


| Ever by hbſeeryfal teams, tt zb; * MAT 
a I could fit, and hear thee. "Ig 70 
4 | | Raviſhd with theſe pleaſing dreams, £ 
4q 4 _ ns Gm death to Hr: 
| But tlie 1 15 great, 01. Art yl hen 
Fear gives wing inſtead. af bate 


Strephon , ik. you Jove me; "leave WNT 
If you ſtay, I am "undone; Mme; 


Oh! with eaſe you may deceive me, 


ON 
"4 La 


eg charming ſwaihsbegone : 
[ aven dec {holly part, 
| N vows, {WY heart. 
22 . Song! 


5K . CLX. „ie bad a 80 Ke 


ATE had deſign'd this worſt of -a 
For -Ghridian.yalgur,a AE 


Inis the Grand Seigniar's; 7 ES OG Io 
Who chooghe a mon, would 


Mahomet fent the great Mufti a 8 


How all the Germans aneh their canditions 
Squadrons were ſcanted, 
Officers wanted, 4 5 0 


Only Eugene for Chriſtendom.” '- 


Two hundred thouſand made the PET 

Three quarters more than in 55 prevail z/ 

Not ſo the Germans, who: could a "wa re 

Only with valour, when forces fai 

Now the Grand Viziet, his Muffel men tre 

Swore the poor handfuls were ſcarce worth his Ea 
But not performing 
Brave Eugene ſtormmg, 

All run away from Proud horſe rails. 0 


Now ſoars the Sobs, and now - flies the cheat; 
"Thouſands now'wait the victorious prize; 
Now bloody wounds and groans ave» inceſſant, @ 
Now / the bold Vizier deſpairing dies. a 
Farewel the grandeur of Ottoman pemwer, | 
Thinking the brightneſs of:Chriltians to lower, 
Brave Bugene's ftoryy 1512 155 7 
Blooms with freſh plory, 


Whilſt EL old Faith enjoys ge 


Jo 55 


— — — — — 1 4 
4 
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Song Ges (The fourteenth) ef. Oele. 


i ! was'Strephon's e bl 
ME: it E fair heaven of Chloe's po 
Move le thou 4 flutring heart, 

Oh gently chfob, — too tierce th 3 
Tell me, thou brighteſt of t Kid, 
For Strephon was 5 — bliſs eh rd? 
For Strephon's ſake, dear the th 
Didſt thou prefer his wand! ring f tn 


And thou bleſt ſhade, that ſweetly art 
Lodg'd ſo near my Chloe's h | 
For me the tender hour 1 improve, 

And ſoftly tell how dear Love. 
Ungratefal t on” it ſcorns,to "I 
Its wretched er's ardent. pray r, 
Ingroſſing all that beauteous heaven, 
That Chloe, laviſh maid, has Lito! © * 


I cannot blame thee ; ; were I lord 
Of all the wealth thoſe breaſts PEP ho 
I'd be a miſer too, not give” 

An alms to keep a God alive. 50/4 » 
Oh ſmile not ks: my lovely TR Fe 

On thoſe cold looke, that lifelefs": air, Ws * 

Prize him whoſe boſom lows with fire, 1 

With eager love and ſo . 7 


j 
4 


” I is true, thy Dales fyl mad, 
To life can bring the Abe fide : - 

Thou can'ft ſurpaſs the painter's art, 
Aid feat warmth and flames impart. a 0 
But oh! it ne er can love like me, 1 
I've ever Tov'd, a and lov'd but thee ; Fa 

Then, charmer, grant my fond re 
Say, n = * e, 20 
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bh and Bana 1533 
Song CLXII. Bucrbhis int Day gaht riding. 


2 eie ee felon 
Canto eye my ARII 99017 
958 of al the force of of rea J yboog 10 


Still I act ; a frantick. . Irn lle 
As the "canker cats th of qa11C.26 7 


And the | ringing g 12 10 
So deſpair my. rell Oppo POP, vods fbi 
An conſumes my ri ing joys. 


[2 fo vod: bu 


Every valley, "field and n mountain, bgbe . 
Flow'ry SIE and verdan Bf SOWFo yi 109 

Warbling bird, and ſpa: fountain, 
Minds me 'of my eg. love.:.. mall ©. 

When the cowſlip dice, 1.1.9 w 211 


Sp 0810 o'er. the W ont 


Thee (I | my gendle lover! 40 un“ 

Would have cropp'd to deck my hair. 

5&3 meld Jonfagd 1 

If I adly fit reflecl g 

By ſome bloomy hawthorn ae ad bf 

All my ſorrows recolleQing.....; ; oi 1:4 

b Love, I cry, reſembles d hoes, 1 40 
He all flowery can appear "Bod 05 


To conceal his poĩſon d 7 7 Bo 
But the wretch f. truſts him . 921 _ 
Graſps a thorn, and wounds the heart. 


Solf CLXIII. | Gay, Bacchus, &c. 


AY Bacchus, liking Eicon 
A noble meal 9 7 5 I k 1550 


3 9A 3 


And for the gueſts that were to dine, 
Brought Set Love, and, 2 _ 15 

The God 200 Cupid drew his chair, 
And joke near — plac d; 


8 Thus Wine makes Love forget its care, 
* Ard Mirth exalts a feaſt. 


# 
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mie more to pleaſe each ſprightly God, 


Fach ſweet engaging Grace 
Put on fome cloaths to come abroad, 
And took a waiter's place. 


Then Cupid nam'd at ev'ry glaſs 
A lady of the Sky, 
While Bacchus ſwore he'd drink the laſs, 
And had it bumper high. 


Fat Comus toſt his brimmer o'er, 
And always got the moſt ; 

For Joke took care to fill him more, 
Whene'er he miſt the toaſt. 


They call'd, and drank at ev'ry touch, 


Then fill'd and drank again; 
And if the Gods can take: too much, 
Tis ſaid. they did fo then. 
Free jeſts run all the tablg round, 
And with the wine conſpire, 


(While they by ſly reflection wound) 
To ſet their heads on fire. q 


Gay Bacchus little Cupid ſtung 
By reck'ning his deceits ; , 


And Cupid mock'd his ſtamm'ring tongue, 


With all his fagg'ring gaits, 
droll'd on Comuy greedy wa 
N without a jeſt, FY 


While Comus called his witty plays 
But waggeries at beſt. | 


Such talk ſoon ſet them all at odds, 
And had I Homer's Pen, | 

I'd fing ye how they drank like Gods, 
And how they fought like men, 


) 


76 


L 
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To part 8 e Ot. 9TOMT do. 
Who ma 94.39 web o 


And had the F ae felner ret 12? ngh, 0 dw 
They ſtill were —— 0 three... * 8 Aon ba 


Bacchus — ar do erg Cupid ug, biqr') o I 
Ang him back his boys, a) to hai K 
But k ept berg gr 10 . oi uo hen A 

Where g f . Nod 3 Ben 5 


Joke, taking A ro c]. 
In triumph wore Prize 


9 I bas 
And thrice in mirth he he 70 dl 752 Wu, „ 194 
As thrice he ſtrove to riſe. e.. 477 


Then page $96 neee 416 r 
Where Venus did recline, A 241 
And beauty, cloſe Ae ib ban 4 

They join'd to rail at wine. 


And Comus, loudly curſing wit, 111 
Roll'd off to ſome retreatk,t © we 
Where boon, companions; neh 44 Sia ry 
In fat unweildly ſtate... l 


Bacchus and ene 28 
For one freſn glaſs prepare: 


They kifs; 1 Bade IN 
Abd voy os tes 


But in time, 8 ben 2:40 

; 2 is our inſtructire ong: aw. , tg A 

For tho — — N 
They can't continue long. gu zun 


bbons IIA mais 19} noot les f 
il 
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9000 9311) 32 {1 
nw Hil inet 6 non bus 


Von. II. 1 Song 
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Where water-lillies paint the ground, 


Song CLXIV. Waft me, ſome ſoſt, &c. 


AFT me, ſome ſoft and cooling breeze, . 
| To Windſor's ſhady, kind retreat, 


Where ſylvan ſcenes, wide - ſpreading trees, 


Repel the raging dog ſtar's heat: 


Where tufted graſs, and moſſy beds, 
Afford a rural calm repoſe ; 

Where woodbinds hang their dewy heads, 
And fragrant ſweets around diſcloſe. 


Old oozy Thames, that flows faſt by, 
Along the ſmiling valley plays ; 

His glaſſy ſurface chears the eye, 
And thro' the flow'ry meadow ſtrays. 


His fertile banks with herbage green, 
His vales with ſmiling plenty ſwell ; 
Where'er his purer ſtream is ſeen, 


The Gods of Health and Pleaſure dwell, 


Let me thy clear, thy yielding wave 
With naked arm once more divide; 
In thee my glowing boſom lave, 
And ſtem thy gently- rolling tide. 


Lay me with damask roſes crown'd 
Beneath ſome oſier's dusky ſhade ; 


And bubling ſprings refreſh the glade. 


Let chaſte Clarinda too be there, 
With azure mantle lightly dreft ; 

Ye nymphs, bind up her ſilken hair, 
Ye zephyrs, fan er panting brealt, 


alle 
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O haſte away, fair maid, and . 
The muſe, the kindly friend to e, 
To thee alone the muſe ſhall ſing, 
And warble thro' the vocal grove. 
Song CLXV. was when ſummer, &c. 
7 WAS when ſummer was roſy, 
In woods and fields many a poly, 
When late young flaxen-hair d * 
Was way-laid by bonny black Willey 3 
He ogled her and teazd her, 
He ſmuggled her and ſqueez d her 
He grabbled her too very near the belly : 
She cry'd, I never will hear ye, | 


Oh Lord, I can't bear ye, 
Ye tickle, tickle ſo, tickle ſo, Willey, _ 


Soon the fit tho! was over, 
And Nelly her breath did recover ; 
When Willy bated his wooing, 
And coolly prepar'd to be going; 
When Nelly tho' he teaz d her, 
And grabbled her and ſqueez'd her, 
Cry'd ſtay a little, I vow and ſwear I could kill ye, 
Another touch, I can bear ye, 3 
Oh Lord, oh Lord, I will hear ye, 
Then tickle me again, tickle me again, Willey. 


Song CLXVI. Young Orpheus, &c. 


” Oung Orpheus tickled his harp ſo well, 
He gain'd fair Euridice out of hell, 
With a twinkum, twankum, twang. 
Had ſhe been honeſt, as ſhe was fair, 
'Tis a _ wonder ſhe e er come there, 
With a twinkum, twankum, twang, 


9 2 9 452 But 


— 
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But 'tis to be fear'd ſhe prov'd a ſcold, 

*Tis to be fear d, tis to be fear'd ſhe prov'd a ſcold, 

And therefore the Devil had got her, 

And therefore the Devil had got her in hold : 

But far fear ſhe ſhould 2 all Hell with her tongue, 

The devil releas'd her for an old ſong, | : 
Which was twinkum, wankum, twinkum, twankum, 
Twinkum, twankum, twang. 


Song CLX VII. od © me, ſome ſoft and cooling 
YEeZe. 
"HE feather'd 1 of the skies, 
Free from the fowler's fraudful ſnare, 

From grove to grove exulting flies, 

And wantons in the waſte of air. 
But if the net her flight reſtrains, 

She vainly flutters to and fro; 
Of ſad captivity complains, 

In accents of melodious woe. 


Song CLXVIII. Ton humeur eſt Catharine, 


Oman's like tile flatt ring ocean, 
Who her pathleſs ways can find? 

Lvery blaſt directs her motion, 

Now ſhe's angry, now ſhe's kind. 
What a fool's the vent*rous lover, 

Whir'd and toſs'd by every wind! 
Can the bark the port recover, 

When the filly pilot's blind ? 


Song 


ing 


ng 
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Song CLXIX. Ab ſtay! ah turn! 


H ftay ! ah turn! ah! whither would you flie, 
Too charming, too relentleſs maid ? | | 
follow not to conquer, but to die; 


' You of the feartul are afraid. 


In vain I call; for ſhe like fleeting air, 
When preſt by ſome tempeſtuous wind, 
Flies ſwifter from the voice of my deſpair, 

Nor caſts one pity ing look behind. 


Song CLXX. As Celia near a Fountain lay. 


ELL me not Celia once did bleſs 
Another mortal's arms; 
That cannot make my paſſion lels, 
Nor mitigate her charms. 


Shall I refuſe to quench my thirſt, 
Depending life to ſave, 

Becauſe ſome droughty ſhepherd firſt 
Has kiſs'd the ſmiling wave? 
No, no; methinks tis wond'rous great, 
And ſuits a noble blood, 
To have in love, as yell as ſtate, 

A taſter to our food. | 


Song CLXXI. Chloe, a Coquet in ber prime. 
H LOE, a coquet in her prime, | 
The vaineſt, fickleſt thing alive, 
Behold the ſtrange effects of time 
Marries, and dotes at forty five. 


So weathercocks, that for a while 
Have veer'd about with every blaſt, 
Grown old, and deſtitute of oil, 
Ruſt to a point, and fix at laſt. 


Song 
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Song CEX XII. Down among the dead Men. 


Ere's a health to the King, and a laſting peace; 
May faction be dumb, and diſcord ceaſe : 
m 


e, let us drink it while we've breath, 
For there's no drinking after death ; 
And he that won't with this comply, 
Down among the dead men, 
Down amang the dead men, 
Down, down, down, down, 
Down among the dead men let him lie. 


Now a health to the Queen, and may ſhe long 
B'our firſt fair toaſt to grace our ſong ; 
Off W your hats, w* your knee on the ground, 
Take off your bumpers all around ; 
And he that will not drink his dry, 

Down among, &c. let him lie. 


Let charming beauty's health go round, 

In whom celeſtial joys are found; 

And may confuſion ſtill purſue 

The ſenſeleſs woman-hating crew; 

And he that will this health deny, 
Down among, &c. let him lie. 


= Here's thriving to trade, and the common-weal, 
And patriots to their country. leil ; | 
But who for bribes gives Satan his ſoul, 
May he ne'er laugh o'er a flowing bowl; 
And all that with ſuch rogues comply, 

Down among, &c. let them lie. 


In ſmiling Bacchus joys I'll roll, 
Deny no pleaſure to my foul ; 
Let Bacchus health round ſwiftly move, 
For Bacchus is a friend to love; 
And he that does this health deny, 


Down among, &c. let him lie. 
| Song 
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Song CLXXIII. Come let us prepare. 


E RE are the bet horſes, 8 
That ever ran courſes, 
Here is the beſt pad for your wife, ſir, 
Who rides one a day, 
If luck's in his way, | 
May ride in a coach all his life, fir. ITY 


The ſportſman eſteems 

'The horſe more than gems, 
That leaps o'er a pitiful gate, fir, 

But here is the hack, 

If you fit but his back, | 
Will leap you into an eſtate, fir. 


Song CLXXIV. To you fair Ladies. 


HEN as corruption hence did go, 
And left the nation free, 
When ay faid ay, and no ſaid no, 
Without a place or fee; . 
Then Satan, thinking things went ill, 
Sent forth his ſpirit call'd quadrille ; 
Quadrille, quadrille, quadrille. 


Kings, queens, and knaves made up his pack; 
And four fair ſuits he wore, 

His troops they were with red and black 
All blotch'd and ſpotted o'er: 

And ev'ry houſe, go where you will, 

Is haunted by this imp, quadrille. 


Sure cards he has for ev'ry thing, 
Which well court-cards they name, 
And, ftateſman-like, calls in the king, 

To help out a bad game; 


A Complue Colleftion of | 


But if the parties manage I 4 56 wal 1 q 4 
The king 1s fore d to loſe call. ih a 


% * rut 4 th 116579 */ { 
When two and two were — odd, 1 
Tho they ne'er meant to marry, ener tft 


They were in Cupid's books: 1 


And call'd a party quare; , 
But now, meet when and where you will,” 


A party quare is, quadrille. 


The commoner; the leni ht, and peer, 


Men of all ranks and fame, * 
Leave to their wives the only — 

To propagate their name; 
And well that duty they fulfill, 
While the good husband's at quadrille, | 


When patient lies i m piteous caſe, q : 
In comes th apothecary, 
And to the doctor cries, alas! 
Non debes quadrillare ! 
The patient dies without a pill, Nene 


For why? the Doctor's at duadrile 


Should France and Spain again grow loudy 
The Muſcovite grow louder, 

Britain, to curb her neighbours proud, 
Would want both ball and powder : 

Muſt want both {word and gun to kill, 

For why ? the gerral's at quadrille. | 


| The king of late drew forth his ſword, 


(Thank God, *twas not in wrath) 09 _ 
And made of many a ſquire and lord, 
An unwaſh'd Knight of Bath; 

What are theſe feats of arms and skill? 


They're but nine parties at quadrille. 


4 
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A party late at Cambray met, | 

Which drew all Europe's eyes 

*T was calPd in Poſt-Boy and Gazette, 
The quadruple allies: | 


But ſomebody Took ſomething ill, : 
So broke this party at quadriile, 


And now God fave this noble realm, 
And God fave eke Hanover, 15 
And God fave thuſe who hold the helm, 

When as the King goes over; | 
But let the King go where he will, 
His ſubjects mult play at quadrille. 


Song CEXXV. Thirſfis, a youth, &c. 


Hirſis, a youth of the inſpired train, 

Fair Sachariſſa lov'd, but lov'd in vain: 
Like Phœbus ſung the no leſs am tous boy, 
Like Daphne ſhe, as lovely and as cop. 
With numbers he the fl, ing nymph purſues, 
With numbers ſuch as Phoebus ſelf might uſe: 
All but the ny mph, that ſhould redreſs his wrong, 
Attend his paſſion, and approve: his ſong... / 
Like Phoebus thus acquiring unſought praiſe, 
He catch'd at love, and fil*d his arms with bays. 


Song CLXXVI. Oer the Hills and far away, 


E T meaner beauties uſe their art, - 
And range both Indies for their dreſs : 

Our fair can captivate the heart, | 

In native weeds, nor look the leſs. 
More bright unborrowed beauties ſhine, 

The artleſs/ ſweetneſs of each face 
Sparkles with luſtres more divine, 

"When freed of every foreign grace. 


pan y The 


gag 


Tyrin 
Features efirader form and taint : 
What Caledonian ladies wear 
Or from the lint K e wine, © oli 
Adorn'd by all their ſweets, | 
What we can it ir, | N 


Ap — 17 [1 — 171 
— dreſs may lovers cool, 


r 


But olean; — engl 


If clade tufinnen, ſill; or WIe 
T'adore Myrtilla, who can ceaſee 

Her active charms our N ANAL; 4 
Clad in a mantua, from the fleece 


Spun by her own delightful hand. 
Who can behold. Caliſta's-eyes; 1 M ba 
Her breaſt, her cheek, and: ſnowy arms, 
And mind what artifts can deviſe, 
Jo rival more ſuperior charms? | 


2 with thoſe, the — tl, 
Launs, ſatins, and the velvets fa 
Gul, with her attractions full, 


Can never be by cheſe betray d . 


Saphira, e. native 1 1 
ot the falſe glare of dre regents; * 
Her wit her cheratier completes, CY 
Her ſmile her lovers fighs' rownuds.”! 
When ſuch firſt beauties lead the way 
The inferior rank will follow fron} 
Then arts no longer ſhall deeayp ©! © // 
But trade encouraged derum dune: 100 


922 Sor. 


1 fleeces ſhall be more, TS 

ax, in the valley 

r — 95100 
And bleſs the labpure of our looms. 


0 no; Sgt and Ralladi. 


We have enough, nor wt from the x 
But e bandly: worth: cub ce, 
Vet foritheſe:trifles let them chin os 


What food and cloth we have ta fpaft. 


72 L 
How happy's Sedan in her cr i 210 
Her ma ble daughters ſhall wed bob 
By acting thus with virtuous, cafe, 4% 
Again the golden age recall: 

Enjoying them, Edina ne er ggg 
Shall miſs a court; but ſoon advantd 
In wealth, when thus the ou'd appear 5:1 
Around the ſcenes, or in the dance. 
Syd Siobs“T 


Batbaricy tail 27 8 to © iD 1011 
And lazy to uſeful arts, « -; bel 
When ſuch — 5 in defence JE 


Of virtue, thus engage their h 
Bleſt guardians-of our Joys. A welds; 
Perus fountains of delight amb love, 
Lov bloom your chatms; fit bo your health, 
TW ird with earth, vou mount above. 


HW D* 18qM0'J 


Song clxXVII. Sue, A Jour - lime. 


HE frantick kno cabs _ . 
No thought —5 whe, Is ridge? 
No lenſe- of fear or ſmart. 3 


Reflection Wings anten 1911 MN Tart 
Ten thouſand ſti f Slim vat 
With anguiſh to the t. Mn Hou go 
What they have loſt.. i 
We to our coſt, 1992001 on eig nan 1 
But for our torment keeps 209 9b&13 ud 
Their cares forg 
They feel dem not; 0 10 2H M 
But Hugh while others weep. SH bn 


Y oenone 5. * 511) oem 888 


2-100] 100 10 stung 263 alald bak 
Welles * 1 Song 
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25 A306 4x, 
Song, CLXXYIL Tran Merle with Meafare, 


Ranſported with pleaſure, * # 
© 1 gaze! on my trealure, : 
And raviſh my ſaght; 
"While ſhe gayly ſmiling, . 
My anguiſh beguiling, - naue 
Augments my delight. 1105} 6 


cee is the lover, . 
torments are over, 


His fears and his pains: 
When beauty relenting, | 
Repays, with, conſenting . 
| Herſcom and diſdain ! 


Song CLXXIX. *Tivas e @: River s verdant 
Side, &a. 5 
HEN Cynthia ſaw Bathſheba's charms 


14 In wanton colours dreſt; 
Thoſe lips, thoſe killing eyes, thoſe arms: 


(I dare not name the reſt) 


Ide bi uthing, envious, angry mad! 
Obſerv'd, with various paſſions oft, 
To ev'ry vulgar eye betray'd 
Thoſe beauties fhe alone could boaft, 


A fatal weapon forth ſhe drew, 
To check the curious painter's pride, 
To veil thoſe charms, ſhe only khew, 
Thoſe beauties only ſhe could hide.” 


"Tis well, enamour'd Damon LET 
Fen let the paltry copy fall, 
By you the loſs is well upply'd,” | 


In you we. pes ch“ f a 15 . 43 
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Song CLXXX. Come e _ A 


OME hither, my chun & 7 15 biek, 
Take friendly inſtructions \mez 
The lords ſhall adm ĩre 
| Thy tafte in attire, 
The ladies ſhall languiſh for thee. 
Such flaunting, gallanting and e 


And frolicking thou ſhalt ſee, 


Thou neer like a clown * 
Shalt quit London“ 5 wert town, 


To live in thy own country.” 


A skimming diſh hat poor i 


With little more brim than lace ; 9A 8 . 


Nine hairs on a ſide, 
To a pigtail ty'd, 


Will ſet off thy jolly broad tete N — 


Such flaunting, &c. 


Go get thee a footman's frock, , Þ 

* cudgel quite up to thy noſe; ; y 
Then frize like a ſhock”? 
And plaiſter thy block, 

And buckle thy ſhoes at FEM toes. 
Such Haunting, &c. | 


A brace, of ladies flirt 
To pleaſure” thee ſhall ſtrive 3 © 
In a chaiſę and pair, 

They. half take the air. 
And thou on the box ſhalt drive. 

Such flaunting, &c. 


Convert thy acres to caſh, 
And faw thy timber down; A; 
Who'd keep. Way traſh, , 90 
And not cut a flaſh, 
Or enjoy the delights of tie? tit 
Such flaunting, cc. 
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* Song CLXXXI. Mould van Kube. Ho to we 
| meet oer our ſoll 5 fol Bowls pot 

Wi. you ng 17 5 155 meet er gur jolly ful bowls? 


As we mingle dur I. 915 1 125 le our ſouls: 
e ſharp melts the t, the the ſtrong, 


And nothing but friendſhi — er 15 hahe bes 
We drink, laugh, and 1 rate ey'ry deſue; _ 
Love'onl r e 2 


Song CLXXXIL Stay, Shepherd, Mn ri 
d1⁰ wen Igusb 100 ee rie of e 


did e er thoughts a 191 
' bag Tow 75 hat ma 2 
Wed n Kerle but to deſire 

What ſhe in honour will deny, 


As Indians do tlie eaſtern les, 264 ps, * OT 

I at a diſtaſte muſt adore 
Phe brighter plories of her Ges, F 
And never dare pretend to more. 


Song CLXXXIII. "Young W 7 Wn. 


Dune Cupid MO LI ww bib iO 
»3 8 ** To fobdae me iv, N 
Put at length T a ſtratagem "TY 


21580 1045 That will rid me of him; e 74 8 $113 f1 50 
For ill drinle to the brim, 10116 100 
And unleſs he can ſwim, EE Fat 1922 ba 

He like other puppies will drown. 


pong CLAN Loue ibe Virgin's Heart 


Bail e211 iq! uh indade. 5713 DYANyOM voc 190 


HEN | Daphine Ger (hs Md Hl. 
118 e her untouch'd maidenhead, 
lod 1 un Apa pollo's ſuits „ 119d Tt 
25 0 _ . 70 no bobawony Il * 
certain arts,, nor icorn.to id (d: Wor wh 
2% 199d 2 ' OI cl of his lute. 
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Song CLAXKY. Eh Reg Beef 


7 beet wal ih 
ry _ 


ey were merry, our . were 


Their breath Tack Hts roſes when eyki enblle 
7 163 AIP fo eee nd ! 


— and eld! e beer. 


Eber coffee and tea ound it Dey 1 tothe town, 
Our anceſtors they by their fites, . * -— 
Their bread it was n and.$9 it was 
"Oh o e brown beer, Ac. 


Our heroes of old, * — ebe Ben dos 

Could make a good meal of a pot and a toaſt, 

Oh did we ſo now, we ſhould ow rulethe r 
PI On the brown Þ „ &c. 


When the _ Sani Fleet een n 
Our ſailors each one dran a jorum of beer, 
And ſent them away wich a ftea im their ear, 

NοOον i 2: Oh the brown beer, ge. 


Our clergymen chien took a cup-of good beer, gno2 
Eer they mounted the roſtrumy'itheir ſpirits to 8 


Then Pech d gainlſt vices, thg. 7 
9,808 1 
.beadnsbicm b'd5vo? 0 111451 e M e 
Their doctrines then wa dic ind bold, 
Well grounded on {&fiptitre and sf; ot! 
But now they pred&'h6thitigy" Bait uns Kew age till, 


23a] 214 ſo No el brown beer, &c. 
— „ 


- 
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For fince the geneva and ſtrong rattafea, 


= h b | 
Gur 6 Ng as af te ing ge mel Gere,» 


Oh the Won FA of old England! 
and old Engliſh brown beer. 


160 lis 10 Dios „ auth avs} nam AH 


j 
Song CLXXXYI! Ch, Ha, #1 


» Bl is! 61 :bl5 15" bowt Ain is od 21H ] 
Hloe Vf, — rown'd, =P: iwore, , © 


A And puſn'd me rudely from her 6 barnuphh lt) 
I Þ call dher „ züting ww here, mat! ] 
To talk to: me of | honours 51 | 501 f! 9H ] 
a 70s net vii Wor N. ] 
But when I _ 2nd would be gone, 
She cry*d, nay, wither go ye? lg mo ö 
Voung Damon, ſtay, now we 're.alove, Mog ggo'\ 
Do what you will you _ Mites 91911 i y | 


1804 377 3 1. e. 99 9 1 19 (+; FF 


Song CLXXX VII. 20 bo Traguatr, . 0 


＋ gung — riſing ohm T dee end ay 
With ſoul that till ſhall love these, 


F 
nt 
(| 
4 


i Mask of heaven thy fafe return, 
wu With all that ean'tmprove thee 04 37 19997 1 
11 Tn vifit' oft the birken doch, b 1d met: bn m oH 
q Where firſt thou kindly told me; 25 nov 100 
1 Sweet tales of love, and hid my bluſhy'- 1 el! 
1 Whilſt round thou didſt enfold me. ear 
| To all our hauge I will repair} oho Il bag 


By greenwood- nau, ov fountathano!s Zniuntib yi 
Or where the ſummer- day I'd ſnate hat 
With thee, upon yon mountain. 
There will T tell the trees and flowers 
From thoughts unfeign'd and tender. bo. 
By Vows: your re mine, by love 1 our e 21 lil * 
A heate which catmot Wander. 


ane 0 11 achöng 
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__ eotansr yoo bub ng, a rn 11 
Song 2 XxXVII. DD Mun thut n af ty 
36 ab an 
 baslgoT blo 4s void of all cart. 
1990 nene id x Milga; 1 tie 
HE man hae 3 is frank is void — all care, 
He needs not the Parthian q * 1 
The worſt polſon d lance he ſcorns Ng oll, 0 
His bottle alone is his ſword and his "ies Pa, Ia, la. 


0H 
Undaunted he goes amongſt bullies and n b 
Demoliſhes windows, and breaks open doom, 
He ſtroles all the night, and in fear of no evil. 


He boldly defies either proctor or devil. 5 hf 


Come place me; yow deities, under the * 

Were there never a tree, nor aught but a - oe f 
Vet there would I chooſe to ſwelter and ſweat, 
Without e'er a rag on, to fence off the heat. 


Or place'me where ſun⸗ nine is ne'er to be found, —— 
Where the earth is with winter eternally bound; 

Yet there would 1 nought but my bottle —_ 

My bottle alone will fill me wn wh 2 


My tutor he jobs me, and lays 1 me down rules * 

Who minds them, but dull-philoſaphical fools ?, ?? 
For when we are old. aud cau ng more ink, 
'Tis time enough for us to fit down and thinn. 


'Twas thus — was tutor d in vain, . 
And call'd Ariftatle a fool for his pain 

By drinking alone he got his renew nn. 
And when he Sy the would was bis ow, | 


This world is a tavern; wich iner well had. 
And in it I came to be drunlæ as a lord * 

My life is the reckoning, which IU realy, PAY... vi 
Then dead drunk at la& LI be-carry'd au. 
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Song CLXXXIX. 2 Commons and Peers. 


VR O'M pood liquor ne'er firink,” - 
In friendſhip We Il drink, ) 
And drown all grim care and pale foroy':, 
Let us husband to day, - 11 
For time flies ſwift away: > / 
And no one's aſſurd of to- morrow. 


Of all the gay ſages 
That grac'd the paſt ages, 
Dad Noah the moſt did excel? 
He firſt planted the vine, 
Firſt dalle the wine, 
And got nobly drunk, as W n. 


Say, Why ſhould not we 
Get as bosky as he, 


Since here's liquor as well —_ inſpire 2 2 
Then fill up my glaſs, | 


I'll fee that it pals, | 
To the Manes of that good old fre: | 


Song — ah Come, let's be m 251 


Ome, let's be merry, 
While we've good e 
On. let's be airy, , 
Sprightly, and gay : 
Good wine's a Mae 
The only treaſure, 
That makes us joyful 
By night or wow! | 


Wine makes us % 
- Cures melancholy, 
Drowns ali our folly; 
Makes our hearts d; 
While we're poſſeſſing 
That glorious bleſſing. 
Good wine 1-4: toys 
Let's . * 0 > 2 
«1d } Song 


#79 
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* 


at N 4 A „ 
one CXCi. 3 iu ban. 
Enteel in perſonage ; 8 
Conduct, and equipug, ach K 
Nobie by heritage, | 
| Generous and free. in 
Brave, not romantic 
Learn, not pedantiſ, (8 nl ls 
Frolic, not frantic, 5 
This muſt be he. 914) * 201 bs ; 


H 


4 43% : 


"90 00 


* ' 7 lr . 1 


Honour maintaining, 1 
Ire in! balls) Thi 
Meanneſs diſdaining 1 
4 „l 11D ion JU, LISLE 2 
Still entertaining, 


Neat, but not fnical, 5 90 0 eh = 


Never tyrannical, Sie. my qv. WT 
But ever true. 1 18 33 


Song CxCII. The Lady's Bean, 


Dreany' I — a piteous ght, 
| he. oung Cupid weeping WA . d, 
atil his pretty ſtars of light .,, | 
Had wept themſelyes away. | | 


Methought I ask'd him why be CON 
Mere pity led me on; 

He oh lighd, and then reply" 4. 
Alas, = undone ! .,.; 111.7 


As T beneath yon myrtle lay, 10 
Cloſe by Diana's ſprings #517) 

Amintor ſtole my bow away, 1 
And pinnion'd both my wings»: 


Alas! faid I, *twas then thy ig oHA * 
Wherewith he wounded me? 9 2 
Thou art a God, and ſuch a blow. boo 


Could come from none but there. 
1 But 


/ A Ch Cl oled of 

at fais 5iT 
Ini A fk pred "0 Lm tem eK 
1 — thy »evlibergys., 571 (190 % 
again; 07 D M991 597! 


Very: 2 10 70 f! | 
eryic „ en 


Is, that you wound intor' 5 heart, 
And males him die fbr me. 02 
The filken, fetters I matte _ 
And the gay win ; diſp! I 7 r 
He moun W Tuorhng: , ee e, 


Adieu, fond fooliſh 5 


At that I Blfh'd, and an ver | 
I ſhould the God 94555 eee 
But waking, found my dream too true, | 
Alas, I was a flave! © 51 


Song CXCIII. When Delia on the Plain, &c 
HEN Delia on the plain appeare, 

Aw'd by'a thouſand tender fears, 

I wou'd approacli, hut dare not move; 

Tell me, my heart, if this be love: 

Tell me, tell me, my hears, if chis be _ 


wWhene er the ſpeaks, | my ravilt?d ear 
No other voice hut hers can bear, 1890 
No other wit but hers approve: 

Tell me, my heart, if this be ove. 


If ſhe ſome other Crna e 
Tho” I was once his fondeſt friend, 
That inſtant, enemy I prove; oth 
Tell me, my heart, if this he love. 


When ſhe 1s abſent, I no more 
2102 Delight in alſthat pleas d before, 


. 
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3 —— N 167 | 
The cleareſt ſpri 105 n u n 


Tell me, my 1011s J nO 


When arm'd OR = 1 


She ſeem'd to triumph Ge p 5 
I trove to 10 +> but vainly, Res . 


Tell me, my heart, f if this! be 16 ter 25 


12 


Song EXE,” Tad 


%y 


Hen hope was quite funk in 
My heart it was e 
My life appear'd worthle F 
But now I will fav*t for en | 
Where. e er my love travels by day, 
Wherever he lodges by Ws * 


With me his dear ima 2 
And my ſoul keep N ver in SEAL 
With patience Ill wait the long year, | 
And ſtudy the gentleſt Ks to MZ gno 
Hope time away, till thou appedril 11 Py > 
10 lock thee for ay in theſe arms. 


H 


| Whilſt thou waſt a ſhepherd, I priz'd 


No higher degree in this life ; _ 1 
But now I'll endeavour to rĩiſe 
To a height i is becoming thy wiſe. 


For beauty, that's only skin a 
Muſt fade like the gowam of axes ih 
But inwardly' rooted, will-keep/  »:7 11s] 
For ever, without a decay. 
Nor age, nor the changes of USpto! em et 
Can quench the fair fire of love, 1 0 
If virtue's ingrain'd in the wifey 510! 100 
And the husband have ſenſe to approue. 
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N vain, "fond Ming Is thy ſuit, in e, | ; 
paris 115 Chloe ad nereaſe thy pain gan Bl X 
1 here will no return boy cold diſdain : 

Then urge no more thy pa aſſion to the fair, | 
She will bleſs only one, Fayon employs her care! 2 


Song CXC Vl. God of Sep, Ec. 


OD of ſleep,” for whom I languiſh, G 
God of golden eme, 7 & A 
Help to eaſe a lover's anguiſh, on ann 

Help to make his torments ceaſe,” . 
Spread thy ſacred pinions ore me. 

Lull the buſy ſoul to reſt : 

Then bring her I love before me, 

She that's ſeated in my breaſſ t. 
If kind, as fair, my prize I'll take, | 
And, great as Jove, the world forſake, 

Thus bleſt, O let me lie and dream, and n never wake 1 
But if the fair, divinely bright, : 
Rejects my vows, and ſcorns my flame; ; 
Fly, kind ſleep, reſtore the light, | 
Tell Strephon, it was al a dream. 


Song CXCVII. Sirepbon, how: can, r. 
4% Sima how can you cruel prove, 


And light me, when you ſee I love? J8 
hat madneis has poſſeſſed your mind? 
Muſt you prove falſe,” becauſe I am kind 7 


The love ſo eagerly you ſought, bt * dy: ee 1 

I gave you ſoqner than Lought; Nn en 1 ds 104 
But now H am baniſſt d from, your e % Sigl 00] 
Becauſe I granted your requeſt. een 


May che next woman you Aae 8 503 to ih 09 94d 
Puniſh you-morez and ore bu , Ito 
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Then like a ſpaniel. vou will prove, 
The worſe you' re us d, the more Joi I love Se 


Song CXC VIII. Kad Te World mn” Com 


'S fl TI be, . 1 


| P. e en on u ne T 
Urſuing beauty. Men Ady ao Aol i agile 
The diſtant ſhoar, and Jong ave ＋ 11 


(Still richer in variety) 
The treaſures of the land, of 8 an 1 0 3A 


200 WW, 


We women, like weak Indians, and | k S 
Inviting, from our golden oft.. 
The wand' ring rovers te our land! quel 
But ſhe, who trades with em, is b. {i A 
+4 i In! 
With humble vows they firſt Pegin, od] 
Stealing, unſeen, into the e 
But by poſſeſſion ſettled in, 5 ig „ A 2 
They quickly act another part. vol Te 160 hd 


For beads and baubles we reſigg 10 Mold ud] 
In ignorance our ſhining tore, nivib „it) 5 U 20 
Diſcover Nature's richeſt ming 
And yet the tyrants Will have more. gl baial d 
Be wiſe, be wiſe, and do not i777? 
How he can court, or you. be pn 3 
For love is but diſcovery, IVO AJBNOG 
When that is made, the pleaſure's done. Y 
a 


Song CXCIX: There Ar long... ago 
Country Place. } od voy Hun 


HE am'rous us ſpark talks of flames, darts, and fires; 7 
Swears the nymph. is diving, till 70 Og expires: ; 
But ah! ſhou'd ſhe believe, to the flat ry 1201 
Too late, when deceiv'd, "that ſhe” 5 111 a rl 16398 
do fervent's the ſwain, his devotion 1: pai 
To the pow'r of the Yoddeſs lis paſſian had made: 
But the worſhip will ceaſe when the pleaſuxe is der, 
Fhon woman ſhe proves, tho' an angel before 


Song 


A Complete Collection of 
Song CC. Gin thou dert, &c. 


IN thou we'rt mine en'e thing, 
I would love thee, I would love thee, 
Gan chou wer't my en'e thing, þ 
80 } wou'd love thee. t 2 
I. wou'd thee in my arms, 
I'd ſecure thee from all harms, 
Above all mortals thou haft charms, 
So dearly I do love thee. 


What charms are thoſe that conquer me 
A flave I find 1 ſtill muſt be; 
Divine creature, pity me, 
For dearly do I love thee. 
The Gods one thing peculiar have, 
To ruin none whom they can ſave ; 
Then for their {ſakes ſupport your ſlave, 
Who only lives to love thee. 


Thou haſt ſtole my heart away, 
Oh! thoſe words I ne'er ſhou'd fay 3 
But if you'll think of me, you may, 
For — I do love thee. 
Oh! I never, never knew, 
What the pains'of love can do, 
F'er J felt thoſe pains for you, 
So dearly do I love thee, 


Of _— race thou needs muſt be, 
Since nothing earthly equals thee, K 
By — you'll favour me, 
For dearly do I love thee. 
To merit I no claim can make, 
But that I love, and for your ſake, 
What man can do, Pit u 
So dearly do I love thee. 


— — W 

0 on eart change m 7 

By all the ſacred 22 
Maſt dearly do J love thee. 
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ng cdi. Sweet, are-the 
Se 2%. 1 

v Bhold, and lien while the fates wet 
| Breaks in ſweet ſounds the willing air, 
And with her own breath fans the fire! TT 
Which her bright eyes do firſt inſpire. * "= 1 
What reaſon can that love controul, we tho awd 
Which more than one way courts the ſuul ? 


So when a flaſh of lig falls apt 


On our abodes, the d 
For human aid, which 


_ 


the flame * 


To conquer, though from heaven it came; 
But if the winds with that conſpire 3? 1 | 
Men ſtrive . — . let Gr aft © i 


— 4 is Sg {hed 
* 


Song ccul. TI range ar 
* <>] Boveri. 1 nes Shag) 3 


T HAT Which " ſlender waiſt fed, * 
© 


1 


Shall now my joyful temples bind, 
monarch but would give his crown,.... —. 


His arms might do What this has done. Lon? 


It was my heaven's extreameſt ſphere, Ural b 
* pale which 3 lovely dern: 

y joy, my grief. my hope, my lone, 
Did all men 


w EF AE 


Duale all 8 
Give me but w 


Take all the reſt the f 


wad Trp | wckmo: wa watt 2 
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Song CCIII. Slaves to London, &c. 


Waves to London, Þll deceive you, 
For the country now I leave ye; 

Who can drink, and not be mad, 
Wine ſo dear, and yet ſo bad? 
So much noiſe, and air fo ſmoaky, 
That to ſtun ye, this to choak ye, 
Men ſo ſelfiſh, falſe, and rude, 
Nymphs ſo young, and yet fo lewd. 


If we play, we're ſure of loſing, 


If we love, our doom we're choofing ; | | 
At the play-houſe tedious ſport, 
Cant i'th' city, cringe at court; | r 


Dirty ſtreets, and dirtier bullies, 

Jolting coaches, whores, and cullies, 

Knaves and coxcombs every where; 

Who that's wiſe would tarry here ? 

Quiet, harmleſs, country pleaſure, 5 
Shall at home engroſs my leiſur ee 
Farewel, London, Þ Il repair 

To my native country air, 14 

And leave all thy plagues behind me, 

But at home my wife will find me 


Oh ye Gods! tis ten times worſe; 
London is the milder curſe. 


Song CCIV. That all Men are Beg gars, &c. 

| | 4 

LD poets have told us, when they were grown mellow, Al. 
That Jupiter was a fantaſtical fellow, ,, | 


He would chatter, and thunder, and wheedle, and bellow, W. 
Which no body can deny, deny, which no body can deny. 


He 
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He was charm'd with a damſel, but could not tell how 

To humour his liquoriſh fancy, and ſo | 

He clapp'd up his nymph in the ſhape” of a cow, 
Which no body can deny, &c. 


But here let us make up our poetry full; _ C 

For the man muſt, have got no brains in his skull, 

Who does not conclude, that Jove turn'd a bull, 
Which no body can deny, &c. 


His method of wooing was loud and ſonorous, 
At the time of the year when the ſun enters Taurus; 
Then Taurus did enter fair Io the porous, 

Which no body can deny, &c. 


He gave her two horns for a ſcreen to his love, 

As Juno gave him, as plainly does prove, 

There's a ſtrumpet below, for a cuckold above, 
Which no body can deny, &c. | 


The lovers, by inſtinct, together were moving, 

When he had a fancy on earth to be roving; 

Then ſhe ran a bulling, or elſe ran a Joyiug, 
Which no body can dgpy; _ 


They may paſs for as elever a cornuted pair, 
As you der ſaw at Smithfield (where the fight is not rare) 
Or at Brentford, or Rumford, or any Horn-fair. 

Which no body can deny, &c. 


Tho! I take it for granted, that nothing more odd is, 
Inſtead of a ſhepherdeſs lac'd in her boddice, | 
| That a ſwag-belly'd cow fhould go for a goddeſs 
&c. Which no body can deny, &c. * 


Bow, Alexander, who conquer d full many a foe, 1 1 
| Mars, Hercules, Neptune, and more than we kitok, # 
ow, Were ſons of this Jove, tho not by Juno,/ wal} 
deny. Which no body can deny, &c. ot) 


He X 2 F But 
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But as the prolifical virtue wore off, 

His 2 feats made all the benni 

He could get no more heroes, and ſo got a alf. 
Which no body can deny, N 


Diogenes grave was the frat ofiehis hubs: 5 A 
For his name does pronounce him a Jupiter's cub ; 
He was born in a cow-houſe, and n in a dan hg 
Which no body can deny, Se 23 n 


Let a conſort of Butchers remember e 
Let cleavers and marrow- bones merril3 ring: 
Such a jovial choir Io Pœans may ſing, 


Which no body can deny, deny, nen deny 


Song CCV. As Celia near a Fountain lay, 


ERE I to chooſe the greateſt bliſs; Re 
W That Cer in love was known, DE 
*T would be the higheſt of my wiſh, 
Tenjoy her heart alone. 
Kings might poſſeſs their en free, 
And crowns unenvy'd w 


They ſhould no rival have of me, 
Might I reign monarch there. 


Hear, Cynthia, hear the gentle air, N 
But whiſper out my lo vs,, 
And prove but half ſo kind as 6 tary; n 
My ſorrow you rem ee. 


Cynthia, oh ! let us happy bh Wax; 2 wh, 
Unite our hearts in logs c, . 
Fd . not ſuch felicity 


For all the joys above. N 


180% 89 wot *% „ : 
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The ſoldier ſwore like thunder, 


Songs and Ballad 5 | a . 
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Song cl. e Sailor, Rc. 


Soldier and a ſailor, a tinker and A Wh 
| AZ 
Had once a doubtful ſtriſe, fir, 

Jo make a muid awife, fir; 7 i om ay 
Whoſe name was buxom Joan. N d 50 
Whoſe name was buxom an oo 40D 

For now the time was ended. 

When ſhe no more intended _ x 

To lick her lips at man, fir, 19115399 to non 
And he a- nights alone. * an das PUTES 


He lov'd her more than plunder ; ; 

And ſhew'd her many a ſcar, fir, OY | 
Which he had brought from far, ſir, mas 

Wick fighting for her ſake. Wot 

The taylor thought to pleaſe her, i 5 
By off ring her his meaſure ; I 
The tinker too, with metal, 
Said he wou'd mend her kettle, 


And flop up ev'ry leak... 


But while theſe three were prdting; 
The ſailor flily waitin | % 
Thought, if it came a bat, fir, © 
That they ſhould all fall out, fir, .. 
He then might play his part; | 
And juſt e' en as he meant, ſiir. 4 
To logger-heads they went, fir, 
And then he let fly at her 
A ſhot 'twixt wind and water, 
1 won this fair maid's heart. 
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aol. SEW | a ap 51 9411 $0112 Of EST ND! 
Fig for the dainty civil ſouls,” | 
Who's bred at the eburt, or See 
Fronts dis wife with ſmiles and „ 
And minds not the EY main WIE: 
Be Gregory” Fer 
The man fo me, I f 
Tho ven to many 95 
31 mol he would work ae, 
Like any Turk, een 9 00 
None like him e'er handled a fa =o un 
None like him der handled a faggot.) * 


A 


Song CCVIH. 1 "My: Goddrſs "Celis woah 
Fair. e are 


EE, folks Roch wakes, Sabina n V 
And now the ſun begins to riſe; 
| "0 glorious is the morn that breaks 
25 From his bright beams, than der fair eyes. 00 
Wich l ht united, day they give . 
But diff rent fates Vet agil fulfil” n 
How many by his warmth Will live! 
How merh. Wie er 


Song cc. bal ibo 1 an s Country Loh, 
'Fren Gammer Gurton firſt L knew, | 
Four teeth in all ſhe-reckow'd :- 

Comes a damn d cough, and whips: ut, 
And tother two a. ſecond. -| +1 | 

, old dame, and covet fear; | . 

- The third; ae a —— > Ml 24 

.  Giye me but t'other jag of beer, [RO ; 

And I'll enſure your Gums—a, FROG, 


" 4 TS 
AJ) * 14197 Z51.444 41372 
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Song CCX.. The Fun was juſt ſelting, 8c. 


HE ſun was juſt ſetting, the —* 
And over the common opus Aa 
Then whom thou, d I meet, — = Dick of 
Who 1 cer L went, I. ſhou'd have A green gown ; 
He preſt me, I ſtumbl'd. on ebutm D Inf, 
He uſh'd me, 1 tumbP d, 109: Fe? 3g 
He' iſe me, I grambl ; $n8m 50 . 
But ſtill he kiſs'd. on; 0 
Then roſe and went from me as 25 as WS * 
If he be not hamper'd for ſerving me ls 


May 1 be worſe rumpl'd, - -:; 2 
Worls tumbl'd,. and jumbl'd, - nn] 
Wherever, wherever I go. 7 
Before an old juſtice I ſummon d the ſpark,/ , 


And how do you think I was ferv'd by his dei? ; 
He pull'd out his ink-horn, and ask'd me his fee, 
You now ſhall relate the whole bufinels, gon 


He preſt me, &. 
The juſtice then came, . was his lik, 5 
Seem'd to wiſſi I wou d kifs him ĩnſtead of the book 5 


He whiſper'd, his clerk then leaving 7 & 
I was had to his chamber to open my 
He preſt me, &c. 


I went to our parſon to make my lite; i” 
He look'd like a Bacchus, but preach'd like a Gees 
He faid, we ſhoald-ſaberly-nature refreſh.; /. |). © 
Then nine times he urg'd me to humble the, 
He preſt me, I fumbi'd, 77 
He puſn'd me, I tumbl d. 
Tle kiſsd me, I gramdid; nb 4 , 
But ſtill he Kiva on; © 047 200, Lak 
Then roſe and went from: me as Jag 48 he'd done. 
If he be not hamper d fon ſawing me toy | 
May I be worſe rump $1303 311d am 98 
Worſe tumbl'd, and jumbi d, | bn 
Wherever, wherever I go. 
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2 © Ton CCxl. Pious only ae! 


Er 4 | 
yet the qader finds «= Aagd 


. When ſhe believes PII leave her. 
Wou'd I were free from this 

Or elſe had hopes to win her; 
Wou'd ſhe cou d make of 3. 

| Or I of her ſinner. 


Song CCXII. Fovial Bazar. 
Am 2 jolly bowler, * 4 arp Wu 

Of the free-thinking club '; 
nd all my notes are, fly, fly, fy... 
Rub, rub a thouſand, rub, 

And a bowling we will $9, be. 
Thereꝰs ne er a ſet of bowlers © 
So far and near renown'd : 

We twiſt and ſcrew, and with grimace 

We coax the bow! around, Fo 

And a bowling, &c. 


| We have the fineſt bowling geen, 
There's . | 4 8 
Tho' void of m pots jugs, * 
| To rink when wer , * 
Ard a bowling, &c. 12 | * 
The rudiments and ſciences 
In bowling may be found, . 
For 'tis in vin tc think to bowl, 1 
Till you firſt know the ground, . 
And a bowling, &c. 3 
: From bowling we — * ** 


2 
The patient of à Job 3 


For as in bowling, on lic, 5 
— and, . 
8 5 | 3 


8 4 


A Complet 2 Collettion of EA 


—.— 


The fortune. is the fame; 


Each joſtles Pother out of place; 
we gs 


A 


ho leader“ ape to clin 
The glory to himſelf, , 


A * 

We value not a ſtraw, , 
Both firſt and ſecond too muſt nan, 
If wie do once but draw, Be 

And a bowling, r. 


The is like a 

. was — 
whereſoe'er fite leads, 

Wr 

| And a bowling, —— a 


What tho' they fetch a | 
The byaſs draws them in; 
And he that lies the eluſeſt tot. 
NN he 15 to * 65 4-20) 
dn a bow 
Vor. II. ling, &c - 


A Complete. Collaan of | 


| Alas! here's one that knocks ätrbff, 151 V7 
9 hair l not worg ow HH 
A pox hd cant forbear, ef 14 
And a bowling, &c. 


Weeds Wings e oy} 22 gas 
And meaſure't out of hand 
The caſe iviclear} ds loft, tis lot, 
Noa cannot malłe it ſtandqi 
n as $13. vd bn wa 
. d ein Rob 913 o : Ir 10 
For tho * other gaming, 
A block- head be à fefł ll 
Vet he that's neareſt 1'qtorg 11 
In bowling is che beſt ,. 
And a eg 2 Ul- 7+) 8-1:8 


Then to the roſe:· of 
stens de babe i 6 who" $299 80 


Let's lay aſide our Jak; boys, 
And man take his a. i _ 
"Aud a bowling, cc. t 


er z2iff 


Song CCXIII. Bubbing Tp, 


Aids like courtiers muſt 15 wood” 

Moſt by flatrry are ſubdu d orb H 
capricious, coy or nice, ol 9:1 | 
thewice s? ba 
ih visMst eioinisq 22 


IONS 8 
pid up tot their price. 50 * nm" 115 


17 \/ pt 


Song COXIV. --O-Buſy Bull," 


Curſe 115 that w oman's love, For 200 | . 
Who alw 2YS W. „e ö 
eee heb ling dove, O 

ticklings/is du LASERS; 918 2116b JAT 
; 2999 e Silit to alenhom bae't 
210%. ' „ | 8 * 


' 1270 


8 


\v Sol nd Balkans. 47 
What then n dont can woinando dee 
If we grow fond, LE ſhun ung o bn - 
— 1 — And chen we 1 blot 9 
But leave us w Won us 
98 l s baA 1 


Long ws Ru , immoria Gods 


* hog: do id 1am bn 


u diſplays, Seo 54 T' 
His | 5 
But ſhatter'd by of yy bf b 


Sinks in the duſt his blated head, 


gauimsg 9 Do ai on 10% 


Such is the tyrant's) taten old 

In proſp ring pride {mtg 1 V 
But puniſt'd by avenging fate, -—_ I 

The lox-ſunk wreith dejedied die. 


Vong CCXVI. * Zhen firſt Tug 10 Je s | 


Tout. 1% bil Lal 2731 


{£3 em bw / 
AME of Hermilia's 8 6 brought | 
The god of love her charms to view3 
Jo wound dean od maid ke Thought. 
Buy fogh Þ 4 n 8 22 y FH 


lle drops haifiiliamn his Abi „ 


| He look'd, he rad, he ſiglud, he pin 
And wiſh'd, in vain, he had been na-. 
As painters falſely draw him, Md ut 


gba 5 

Diſarm'd, he to 5 mother fliex, 4 
Help, Venus, he lp thy — . 

Wha \now will pay us ſatnifice) _) on” 


+ . ous c dime, alas! undone? ., 
Fo Cupid now nd lovers pra) 5 o WW 


Shall be addreſtd, Wit iunt 911 
„Thy darts are gone 1. but bu been 
Wi Fond monals, of GaN 4 s eyes. 
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Song CCXVII, 22 la T. 5 c 
nonen 21171 ti M Ven of \ ve V 


q zno19qs bluod? 


F old we read of -Nymphs that fia) d ; 


ache 2 G I * 


Armas — 
e that ſi 
0 hen lf Haleev rotor gn 


But Neat: 1 come to bisl es 
Sack beg are all flown-2 3 nun tuo eig 13 

Both muſe — „Without Hou | Dil 1 L 

Have left us a alone a iir 1888. | 
1K 35 "8 br 8 997} £: mr Li 


; Jorg CCXVIIL. As Celia near 4 Fountai 


. 100 110 388 W 


5 
[© fie! the he your ound the bee had made, 
I honey the e ys | 
And 1 10 kils the j — 455 1 
Pleas d, I obey'd, and — gd 
Suck'd both the ſwret and ſmart: 
| The honey on my lips Lfeundſ. 
| The ſting went thro'.my- heart. 
| 


99 
Song CX. 27 Commons. A Peers. 
WL 1OME, let us pa e. „ 


We brathers that ace 550 01 5 


Law ang, merry aden, od 4 4 4 


Let us dr laugh, and i en 26 N 


Our wine Has a ſpring, g 21 he oc 
Here's a heath e | SN 
na The world is in pain, ; 


Our ſecret to 
| _ ill theyre — and gaze on; | 
noc "redhewn the light, ; 4 
1 5 
{on or ſigu of an accepted * 


V e ac 58 3 * 
"Tis this, and 'tis that, 
ers Phe ee IV grio@ 


Why 4 many great men in the nation 
Should aprons put on, | 
To make themſelves ones . 


With « eee 4 


ori? 11 E Ban 
Great kings, dukes and lopds, 
Have laid by their 170 rds, KANG: I 


This our myſtry to good er en; 1 
And nel er been A bas Sum diof 
10 b bo 1 
| With a free and an accepted la 
tai 1 Antiquity-s pride HI VAI $a0G 


We have on our 


"Ir makes each man juſt in hjs ati 


There's nought but what's 0 
To be underſtood eee A 
By a free and an acrepted maſnnn 


{ 211 bid DA 
We re true and üncere, do 1 „bean 
We're juſt to the fair, chod Mou | 
They'll truſt us on ev' 'ry occalioms/( 
No mortal can more 
The ladies adore 


40 Tan free and an accepted niaſonx 


Then; join hand in hand, i MOP 
; To cath ace fads Ramp 1d 9W.. | 
Let's he merry, and puta bright face bf | 
What mortal can boat ib eu ml 
So noble a toaſt, n wo 
As a free and an accopeed maſon #-' R 59 


. tus ri i bow T vl ** : 
; Ai8g-09 12155! 255 
4% 3889 bus 13haow anorls 38 Iii vu. 


ho Agi ant way! Ion yoo! 7 77 | Song 
1080 N odr WonA n Nef 8 


b boiqo22s as i ni. 10 b1oW 


oy 


A Completh. Colle in -of 
Son Ce xx. be + f ſeeer rely Mt ig; 


FL... 41 Joi} voy biuon) Gama 9 
HE ſweet roſy morni .mnob 
1151Perprrovet the rg d di 1801 blot nad vW 
Wath bluſhes dH ning note)! cit 
The meadows and fields: zo! bod id mon. {itt bh. 
While che merry, metry, merry korn calls, 
ohe eme, come, come wg, bsd bo 15 De 


r eee 98 IX O0 2007 


e ſtag rod 
Th us" q befor EMBL. gifs”) 40008 


g gh | 
HK ADJLDD Þ. 

to 15 1 TO} Haq th} 4 
hon be 1 low, ele wo 

2 19 
The muſical chaſe, © e ned 15 
Where 1 and n e ants 
Heal e ant nad T 


The day 's ſport, x when oer, | _ 10 mer 2 
Makes b ood. circle right, 4700 ot) 50 ht" 
And gives the brisk lover 2X y 
Freſh 9 501 for the 1 r 


Then let us, let us now enjoy 


w 


All we can while we may, 
Let love crown: the nighlt. 
; As our . 5 on an i 
nom 1914 bran 
Sang, COXXI.» Wb i your feu Slave 
van 19% eee, e, 
2 BH N IEA 0c; 
* bie the Win s heart ke” FA 
How like a moth” the limple maid. 5 
$89 phys bout the fame ! © 4 
If ſobm the be nit made a Wife, i 
Her honour's ſindg d, and then for kf 
bes What 1 dare not tithe, 


OE - "_- 
TT 


1 Rack (could you think it 
2 xk + Aninwom Won owt ² A 
hen told that the Dules was juſt come tu town 
His ſtation deſpiſing, unaw'd bythe: oftuld Ar w 
He flies from his God, to: low hiscGrace 20 
To the geurt t was fter-101 pay is:devation, #7 
Since God had no hand in s-Lardſhip'sproinotion, . 
Song CCXxXIII All tht Downs 167 Fleet was | 


moor d 


OOR Celia once'Wai ff, Bit TOM 
A quick "her be eye the, 
1 


1£q baA 


th luſtre ſhone her braided hair, W 


Her roſy cheeks would, ike you 
Upon her lips did all the Nie 


And on her breaſt ten eng wa, . 


Then many a doatings lover came, 

From ſeventeen till twenty-one ; a * 
Each told her of his might Hane; 8 A. : 
But ſhe (forſooth) affeel ese 
One was not handſome, Phd Was "not ke, 
This of tobacco ſmelt, And that of * ne. 
But, F other as it was my fate gw If, 

To walk along that way aloe; 
I ſaw no coacti before her gate, 
But, at che door, I heard her moan: 
She dropt a tea and, fighirig, ſeem A te ſay. a 
Young ladies, matty, mary v While you may. 1 
pong CCXXIV. Whilf 1 [ gaze on Ch tres 
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An Sama 907 a 21 ö 1 ' 
| Ph ſpread hy, purple, | 
Gel Cupid, per m N 14 
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Wry 
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* —— were wont to wa 


Sweet ſcented rucks round which we 
You'll low your Gredy when que a 
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A Complete 0 of 


ORE > ei ah pleafire) 2107 
nd — — 0 
Or Wich finderit aid © 

Be thought a rude eſſay ? — 70 
For when we mask bur faces. % ³ 

We then unmasgk our heat 3% Ii 18fT 


A. buodt toY 
0 


Oh! ü N no 3018143 oH 


98913 di 


Here alf ſortꝭ f Conditions 5210) i311 
| 3 rol”: Tvig 10/1 


> They judge e apptri diſagree'; vo FE e 


LE gn, v7 yall 


A lord will equrt a skullien, hen work 
= lady hug a clon ; It 914 
1A judge embrace moſt tenderl7ß 71 
A madam of che town. 221d 11 


Oh l maſquerades, &c. $90q} 1543 


- Here patty maktes'tio dlfretence , 
No. e tb Nq902q aH o'r 
H teſmen la Adee weir pride,” | 
| And with it all their care. 3 
=. A B dialer u vf 
22 BAY ien the place; 241311859 10 oF 
mat produce, no doubt ont. 
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Song CCXX VIII. As dbien in 
— "Morning Taft,” 


ks, arid thei arty 
Thus he woodco Els . — t 12 


d 
eir 2 — | 1 1 


W hat care and ex nA for, 
Thus the fox 

The ſpaniel they che nine 
Can 


.  . Unequal the hig taxes fall. 


| 8 For beauties of the ſirſt de 
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Song CSX XVII. (To tea fair Lallies. 
O alli n 


This Punchigelle inge 329k 1077 
For reformation f yourlivesg ar aft | 
This good #dvieehe brings uod, 10 

That if yoh*wobkdavold:raiilly>rs.9'V 7. 
You mod leave off the 1 
No tyrant on the earth We e e 
— "With eee 1e 
— + 
Nor gives ſeverer laWs-214:i291 21A, 


They re with a ir rp 


How many bentities,* 2 char ms; 
Are ſubject to Hi wil S bs A 


The hride, When in e 
till thinks on dear Quad * 
Her ſpouſe her body ma enroll, 


Quadrille, is, maſter of her tg 21 ja bp 
Nu. China people I 4 8 
their ee 


When they 
Their family and ey eel 00 Play, 
Heav'n keep that auſtom hence: 


May ſo be ſlaves to ſome 


quer, 


HE ſportſmen 


EDD 2 
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„as well as their maſters. ore ; fan and 3 
Thus ſtaunch MET ook 41 the work 
Love the men kan ſerve el. or 
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| * CCXXX. att ivhe 

1 W 6b torn , 6 WE" 
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i Maid is like* the golden ap 1999 ry 
(| Which bath guineat initial? FO 33 f 
worth is never Known before 


| It 1s try'd and refit he mi 1% Nes 11 10 
[| 8 - 


SRP e ae on e Ker Gai 4-1.) gnol 
now et : 
"A Jon. now th re is ut, or is fold ; 
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V. W elk the fir gag gte. - | 
hich 
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[hier it the bees in in play fl ropes mer aller 055 of MT 

{4 And gaudy 22. ies click arbünd. IIs v0". 
Aut, when once pluck'd, ric ne longer pio 20D 
E To Covent-Garden tis ſent (as yet Wust 
= fades, and ſtuinks, and 87005 


„ ſtinks, and die, nd gon rat e, 


gaom RA 


NM! 21 
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4} | 
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Sag na ll 
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N pimp und 2 
L . Es 1 
raiſe theifowtt Pondtig ©? 
On othgepuile ant Wan 
With a tokwae ware a} 
Each the want*6P — | 
And, with a heart that | 
S. Keeps xm d bu 
key as vil, 
e ma XX OO gno? 
* 1 have, w dee ci, | 


Moſt miſchief in 8 ths 


Each a ſecret 9 es, l 11 bighl 
Firſt corrupts, 


then , 
And by his. Fea bours vices '— Hod | 
For they are are $10 m bas D* N 21 11 
cuiug s iH Si 


on cCxXXII He Nymph Nympby "an" Sun 
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Stor der ni 2851115 ei baA 
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Wis de en be be r bis, IXXX99 gao? 
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To power A we „big Sd: a: fad 
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T A U weng WAGE . Fr 

reh all the lows were freſh ri 5 
1 break of day, 4 | 

Sweet ( I, Walls ee Haie 

From peaceful flumbers ſhe aroſe, 

Girt on her mantle” and her hole, 

And o'er the flow'ry,mead —_— wo: 

To. en dere misg ba 


Her lo6ks ſo et, 16 ga e 8 
Her handſome ma pe. drefs o clean, 
She look d Al Ger We b ty 2 5 
Dreſt in her beſt ar 
The gen gentle wn and e 
iſper Chloe's: N 


| 

| 

| 

| 

|; 

| 

| 

. Eſſay d ta 
The ſavage beaſts, till then ne es T6 

1 . Wild adoration pay. 5 5 6 Ene * 


The feather d people one might 
Perehd all around het on 9 75 - 9 
With notes of ſweeteſt melody, q 

ey act a chearful 8 
Tbe dull ſlaves on the toillome Te 
Their Wearied necks and knees do . 


A glad ſubjection there the; vaw,, - BAS) 
To pay with all their heart. Dada. 2 


The bleating flocks that then' came by D ; 


Soon as the charming nymph they {p 


"> / 
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wt . 


And dance around the broke 

The woods are glad, the meadows ſmile, A 
And froth t Z cam d and rar d e er while, 
Glides 1 08 ly Cov and ſmooth as d, 
10 charming crooks 510 NE 4 


| * They leave their hoarſe and rueful 2 & 


N ng JOG 2 * 32 
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To leav wat ' ry I 800 + 


All frist An dayce,, Ne hut, ling. 0 
And make a Oral chrong no tie 


Rind Pheb#s #% fg 0 bak 
And paint withi'red'"the eaftdtn' Ah, 


Struck, with, the Slory of "Hams 19H 
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blen 22 A 1 be 155 __ * 2 
Big her g 11 21 f diſplay Hh . 0! ul 
2 e amaze, — FF: 
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Song CCXXXV. Baccbus:muſt now, &c, 


Acchus muſt h n Sr [ 
29 
I ami the on) od © tale ; 
It Is not fit that 27 ſhould ad he 4 bY 
In competition. ſet Wich me, i 


Who of SUS. NY mare thay Kee: 


| Make a nety world, ye heine oh 
Stock'd wie nochig but wine; 
| * Ng its 4 0 product be, F id a | 
be air 4, > 
And 2 100 Wine be all for pe fe ear : 


HEI ral JK 


Let eiae ape b bot. ; 

A tedious life in ank joue uhren 9 
Ler the ambitibus toi and think, > 
Let Rates f Empfres fim bf He 
* ſole ambition i to drink 


* 1 
ir pride is all their 


They only kiſs to tell. 
| How hard the virgin's fire! 
While ev'ry way undone 3 
The coy grow out of date, 
They're ruin'd, if they're won, 


Song CCXXX VII. The wakeful Nightingale, 


HE wakeful nightingale, that takes no reſt, 
While Cupid warms his little little breaſt : 
All night how ſweetly he complains, 
And makes us fear that he has pains ! 
No, no, no, no, tis no ſuch thing, 
For love that makes him wake, | 
For loves that makes him wake, 
Makes him fing. 


| Song CCXXX VII. Kirk wad let me Fe. 


UTY AS part of reaſon, 
ſtrong on the parents fide, 
hich love, Ing perior, calls treaſon: 


The ſtron gell muſt be obey d; 
For now, thy I'm one of the 

My conftancy falſhood repells ; 
For change in my heart has no entry, 


1 Sull there my dear — 
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An Abba TASLYS of all 


the En 21106 and Scotch SONGS 
—— inthis Second Volume. 


A. 


s Granville's ſoft numbers tune Myr s juſt 


As archers and fidlers, who cunningly know 


Ah Chloe ! thou treaſure, * of my breaſt, 


An age in her embraces paſt 

A pox of this fooling — Jocing o of late, 
Ah Celia ! while with ſtudi 

A woman's ware, like * 

Alexis ſhunn'd his fellow ſwains, 

As ſparks fly upwards,” man is born, 

A virgin once was walking along, 
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